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“And they cried, The Sword of the 
Lord, and of Gideon." Judges 7:20 
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HIS NAME SHALL BE 
CALLED WONDERFUL 


By the Late BILLY SUNDAY 


(Excerpts from a sermon preached in Omaha, Nebraska, in 1915) 


His name shall be _ called 
Wonderful! 
Times have changed in many 


ways. In centuries past names 
had a greater personal significance 
than today. They meant, or stood, 
for something, and this is still the 


case among Indians and other 


people who are living in a primi- 
tive way. 

In mining, military and lumber 
camps nearly every man has a 
nickname that indicates some 
peculiar trait of character. Usually 
a man’s nickname is closer to the 
real man than his right name. All 
of our family names today had 
their orign in something that 
meant something. 

There are 256 names for the 
Lord, Jesus Christ, and I suppose 
this is because He was infinitely 
more than any one name could 
express. And His name shall be 


called Wonderful! 


Was Called “Wonderful” 
be 


“His name shall called 


Evangelist- Billy Sunday 


Wonderful.” Let us look into it 
somewhat and see whether He 
was true to this name, which was 
given to Him by the prophet eight 
hundred years before He was born. 
Does the name fit Him? Is it 
such a name as He ought to 
have? Wonderful means some- 
thing that is transcendently be- 
yond the common, say that the 
Yellowstone Park, Niagara Falls 
and Grand Canyon of Colorado 
are wonderful because there is 
nothing else like them, It was 
wonderful that the Red Sea should 
open to make a highway for 
Israel and wonderful that the 
sun should stand still for Joshua. 
Let us see whether Jesus was true 
to His name. And His name shall 
be called Wonderful! 


His birth was wonderful, for 
no other ever occurred that was 
like it. It was wonderful in that 
He had but one human parent, and 
so inherited the nature of man and 
the nature of princes and the king 
of kings, and yet His birth was 
not looked forward to in glad ex- 
pectation as the birth of a prince 
usually is — in the royal palace, 
and celebrateq with marked ex- 
pressions of joy all over the 
country. There was no room for 
Him at the inn. He had to be 
born in a filthy stable and cradled 
in @ manger, and yet angels pro- 
claimed it with joy from the sky, 
to a few humble shepherds -who, 
in sheepskin coats, were guarding 
the flocks. 

Mark how He might have come, 
with all the pomp and all the 
glory of the upper world. It would 
have been -@ “great condescension 

(Continued on Page 8) 


The Unpardonable Sin 


By EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 
(Preached Sunday afternoon, February 23, 1936, in union revival in the Binghamton Theatre, Bingham- 


ton, New York. 


Facts About the Unpardonable Sin 


1. It is a definite sin against the Holy Spirit by a lost 
sinner who rejects Christ so definitely that the Holy Spirit 
is insulted and driven away forever. The sinner who commits 


it can never be saved. 
I John 5:16. 


Matthew 12:32; Hebrews 6:4-6; 


2. Murder, adultery, blasphemy or suicide are not un- 
pardonable sins and can be forgiven. First Corinthians 6:9- 
11; Isaiah 1:18; John 3:16; Acts 13:38, 39. 

3. A saved person cannot commit the unpardonable sin 
since his sins are already pardoned. John 5:24; Romans 


4:5-8. 


4. Enlightened sinners who reject Christ after great op- 
portunities are most likely to commit the unpardonable sin. 


Hebrews 6:4-6. 


o. The unpardonable sin will grow more frequent, with 


millions committing it, during the Great Tribulation. 


Reve- 


lation 13:8; Revelation 14:9-11. 
6. If you have any impression or conviction about being 
a Christian, you can be saved today. John 6:37; Revelation 


21:6; Revelation 22:17. 


7. All sin is unpardonable forever after death. 


Luke 


16:26; Daniel 12:2; Matthew 25:46. 


Now if you Rave your Bible, 
turn with me to the twelfth chap- 
ter of Matthew, and let us read 
in the Word of God about the un- 
pardonable sin. There is a sin, 
Jesus said, which has no forgive- 
ness in this world nor in the 
world to come. Begin with verse 
22: 


“Then was brought unto him 
one possessed with a devil, blind 
and dumb: and he healed him, in- 
somuch that the blind and dumb 
both spake and saw. [That was a 
wonderful miracle of healing, 
wasn’t it?] And all the people 
were amazed, and said, Is not 
this the son of David? But when 
the Pharisees heard it, they said, 
This fellow doth not cast out 
devils, but by Beelzebub the prince 
of the devils. And Jesus knew 
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Pastor Trinity Methodist Church, Los Angeles 
“Without are dogs.”—Rev. 22:15. 


The more I know of dogs, the 
less I think of some folks. 

And yet a dog, however loyal, 
is on the outside. So far as God's 
revelation goes or the minds of 
men have fathomed the future, 
dogs come to a little gate that we 
call death and there they stop. 

Dogs are outside that love with 
which God so loved the world. 
They are outside the provisions 
of redeeming grace. They are 
outside the possibility of per- 
sonal salvation. They are out- 
side the promise of immortality. 
The gate is shut. 


Dogs Have Loyalty! 

A few years ago I read in The 
‘Los Angeles Times the story of 
an Airedale dog whose owners 
lived near San Angelo, Texas. 
Shortly after midnight he awak- 
ened the family, barking furiously 
and scratching at the front door. 


He was just in time, for the ranch 


house was on fire. No fire de- 


partment was available and the 
fire had gaineq great headway 
when the family and neighbors 


were made aware of the disaster 
by this faithful dog. 

All the family were safely out- 
side the burning building and the 
dog was running from one to the 
other, seeming to feel 
must protect them from this 
menace when the oldest boy de- 
cided to get the car out of the 


garage, fearing that this building 


also might be destroyed. The dog 
missed the boy. 
through the group of people, bark- 
ing pitiously, seeming to feel that 
someone was in great danger. The 
people tried to comfort him but 
he would not be comforted. He 
would look into their faces, by 
the light of the blazing timbers, 
and whine. Then he would turn 
toward the building. 

All at once this dog leaped into 
the burning furnace and in a few 
second’s time, the building col- 
lapsed. However, he had _ un- 
doubtedly made the _ stairway 
before the crash of the falling 
rafters, for when the embers 
cooled, they found his charred 
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that he 


He ran wildly 


bones on the spot that proved that 
he had reached the door of that 
boy’s room before he died. By 
his side lay the hardware that be- 
longed to that door. 


That’s why I say, the more I 


know of dogs, the less I think of 
some folks. Here was a dog that 
did not have an immortal soul. 
He was not built in the image of 
God. The eternal Father did not 
breathe into his nostrils the breath 
of eternal life. His feet were never 
to patter down the streets of a 
heavenly Jerusalem. Yet he laid 
down his life for a friend. Greater 
love hath no man! 


In a day when mothers desert 
their own children, when husbands 
and wives are unfaithful, when 
forty per cent of marriages in 
many sections land in the divorce 
courts, when hundreds of thou- 
sands of little children grow up in 
broken homes, when men betray 
the land of their nativity and 
profane the name of the God who 
gave them being — in such a 
day, I dare to hold up the record 


(Continued on Page 2) 


their thoughts [He was not going 
by just what they said alone, He 
knew their hearts.] and said unto 
them,. Every kingdom divided 
against itself is brought to deso- 
lation; and every city or house di- 
vided against itself shall not stand; 
And if Satan cast out Satan, he 
is divided against himself; how 
Shall then his kingdom stand? 
And if I by Beelzebub cast out 
devils, by whom do your children 
cast them out? therefore they 
shall be your judges. But if I 
cast out devils by the Spirit of 
God, then the kingdom of God is 
come unto you. Or else how can 
one enter into a strong man’s 
house, and spoil his goods, except 
he first bind the strong man? 
and then he will spoil his house. 
He that is not with me is against 
me; and he that gathereth not 
with me _ scattereth abroad. 
Wherefore I say unto you, All 
manner of sinand blasphemy shall 
be forgiven unto men: but the 
blasphemy against the Holy Ghost 
Shall not be forgiven unto men. 
And whosoever speaketh a word 
against the Son of man, it shall 
be forgiven him: but whosoever 


Steno graphically reported.) 


speaketh against the Holy Ghost, 
it shall not be forgiven him, nel- 
ther in this world, neither in the 
world to come.” 

Notice the Saviour’s word again, 
“But whosoever speaketh against 
the Holy Ghost, it shall not be 


forgiven him, neither in _ this 
world, neither in the world ta 
come.” 


Now in Hebrews 6:4-6: “For it 
is impossible for those who were 
once enlightened, and have tast- 
ed of the heavenly gift [they 
didn’t eat, they just tasted], and 
were made partakers of the Holy 


Ghost [‘the Holy Ghost’ going 
along with them’ would be a 
proper translation], And have 
tasted the good word of God 


[again they didn’t eat, they just 
tasted], and the powers of the 
world to come, If they shall fall 
away, to renew them again unto 
repentance; seeing they crucify te 
themselves the Son of God afresh, 
and put him to an open shame.” 


Now there are those who be- 
lieve that the passage I have 
just read is for saved people. But 
it is not, as I will clearly show 
you, and none can doubt about it. 
I have just read verse 6, now 
verse 9 in the same chapter says: 
“But, beloved, we are persuaded 
better things of you, and things 
that accompany salvation, though 
we thus speak.” 


What he has been saying in 
Hebrews 6:4-6 does not accom- 
pany salvation, but better things 
are true of you who have been 
saved . No, this is not the state 
of a child of God who falls away. 
This is the case of those who 
have been greatly’ enlightened, 
have tasted the heavenly gift, 
have tasted the good word of 
God and the powers of the world 
to come. If they fall away from 

(Continued on Page 5) 


Hear Editor John R. Rice 

each Sunday at 6:00 P. M. 

over Radio WAIT, 840 on 
your dial, 


NO FEAR OF THE \WOLF-PACK NO\W 


"The Lord is my shepherd-- 


he leadeth me.:: ” 


PSA. 23 
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THE SWORD OF THE. LORD 


Friday, July 2, 1948 


—— 


Some Dogs | 


(Continued from Page 1) 
of a dumb dog that it may accuse 
BS. 

This is the day of new termi- 
nology. We have brought on new 
words, sometimes with lesser 
meaning. We are told that dogs 
iM.ve a language. I doubt it. But 
jt is certain that some dogs we 
have known have challenged some 
of us to speak a language that 
must never be forgotten. No new 
words will suffice. There are no 
alternatives. I want this evening 
to re-emphasize certain all-im- 
portant words and enforce their 
meaning by introducing to you 
gome dogs I, too, have known. 

Loyalty! There is no substitute 
In language or in fact. When that 
word is spoken, you see Moses 
standing before Pharaoh, Elijah 
facing the false prophets on 
Mount Carmel. Nehemiah _ re- 
building the wall about Jerusalem, 
Paul preaching in prison, Luther 
affirming at the Diet of Worms, 
Wesley standing on his father’s 
tombstone, a thousand martyrs 
dying on the burning fagots, men 
and women who counted not their 
lives dear, of whom the world has 
never been worthy. They are a 
glorious company. They have 
builded a monument across the 
ages and‘in the heart of it is this 
word. 

Loyalty! With foreign ideologies 
sapping the living power out of our 
Christian civilization; with drunk- 
enness and immorality undermin- 
ing the manhood and womanhood 
of our once Christian nation; with 
subtle liberalism bringing its 
rationalistic dagger to seek the 
heart of the Christian church, we 
need that some man with a voice 
like assembled thunder shall climb 
to the summit of our tallest moun- 
tains and, prophet like, proclaim 
the vital challenge within this 
word. 

Loyalty! 

“Intreat me not to leave thee, 
or to return from following after 
thee: for whither thou goest, I 
will go; and where thou lodgest, 
I will lodge: thy people shall be 
my people, and thy God my God: 
Where thou diest, will I die, and 
there will I be buried: the Lord do 
so to me, and more also, if ought 
but death part thee and me.’— 
Ruth 1:16, 17. 

My father’s first pastorate as 
a Methodist circuit rider was the 
Bluff City Circuit, in East Ten- 
nessee. One day a stray dog, half 
starved, came to the little par- 
sonage. I fed him. He had been 
abused. As a boy, I thought I 
saw a terrible fear in his eyes. I 
pitied him. I persuaded mother 
to permit me to keep him. I named 
him Rover. East Tennessee was 
a@ great rabbit country. There 
Was sage grass, briers and brush. 
The farmers had rock fences 
aroung their fields. It was a 
hunter’s paradise for a small boy 
and a little rabbit dog. 

On Saturdays, Rover and I 
roamed the hills of that land, still 
the land of my dreams. He would 
“get up” a rabbit and with bark- 
ing far beyond his size, he would 
chase it into a rock fence. Then 
he woulg dig furiously. I would 
tear the rocks away and after 
a while we would come to the 
rabbit. Rover would pull it out 
and “chew it up.” I would finally 
break its neck and, swinging our 
game in victorious fashion, we 
would proceed to the sage grass 
and brush again, seeking another 
victim. We literally kept’ the 
farmers of that country busy on 
Mondays, repairing their rock 
fences, : | 

Late in the evening, Rover and 
I would tramp toward home. I 
woulg be carrying possibly a half 
dozen rabbits, holding them by 
their hing legs. Rover would trot 
by my side proudly. He would 
look up into my face and talk 
with me without saying a word. I 
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Have Known 


understood just what he said by 
his silence. He would say, “Bob, 
we've had a fine day. I got 'em 
up and chased ‘em and barked like 
fury. They ran under the rock 
fences. I digged and you tore the 


rocks away. 1 pulled 'em out and 
chewed ‘em up. You finally killed 
‘em and now you're carrying ’em 
home. You'll skin ‘em ang your 
mother will cook ‘em. You'll eat 
the meat and I'll chew the bones. 
It's a gOod world and life is sweet. 
I'm sure glad I came to your 
house and you and I are friends.” 

Thus every Saturday during 
school (in the summer, every day 
was Saturday) Rover and I 
roamed the hills of East Tennessee. 


Then the bishop moved us. He 
appointed my father to the 
Lebanon Circuit, over in Russell 
County, in Southwest Virginia. 
Mother and I talked long and 
earnestly about Rover. But she 
was certain of her position, We 
wouldn't take him. The preacher 
who followed us had some boys 
and they would take good care 
of Rover. It wouldn’t look right 
for the new preacher over in Rus- 
sell to come moving in with a 
little. sorry looking dog following 
the hack as it rolled up to the 
parsonage. Mother was very 
reasonable but very firm. 

That night I sat on the steps 
in front of the house ang Rover 
lay at my feet. He looked at me 
accusingly ang talked out of those 
hurt eyes without saying a word. 

“Ain't I your dog? (Rover was 
never very choice in his English) 
Ain't I been a good dog? Didn't 
I get ‘em up and chase ‘em and 
dig ‘em out? Did I ever ask for 
more than the bone? Now, Bob, 
you're not doing me right. There's 
Sage grass ang rock fences over 
in Russell and lots of rabbits. 
You'll need a good rabbit dog. 
Why are you leaving me? _ I 
don’t want to stay without you.” 

I understood every word and my 
heart was breaking. I talked back 
to Rover, not opening my mouth. 

“Now you shut up. I can't 


stand it. Mother won’t let me 
take you. I’ve begged her by the 
hour. It’s killing me and you 


ought to understand.” 


Thus we talked far into. the 
night. Mother said for me to go 
to bed and then we talked some 
more. She called a second time. 
Still we talked out in the night. 
She called again, “Bob, I thought 
I told you to go to bed.” I always 
went the third time. So I went 
into the room and left Rover there 
on his haunches, talking to me as 
I closeq the door. 


The big hack rolled up to the 
front gate next day and we were 
all loaded in, J] made a fearful 
mistake. As the hack turned the 
corner I looked back. There sat 
Rover, calling to me with his 
eyes. “Bob, are you really going 
to leave me?” he said, 

People wrote to mother. They 
said the new preacher and his 
boys arrived, but Rover didn’t 
seem to like them. He roamed 
about over the hills by himself 
on Saturdays. He would not eat. 
He wailed his woe in the stillness 
of the night. One morning they 
found him dead, back behind the 
smokehouse where I used to skin 
the rabbits. I tried to hope that 
somebody poisoneq him because 
he howled at night. But I knew 
better. 


It is true that dogs are not 
made in the image of God. They 
have no immorta] souls. God did 
not breathe into their nostrils the 
breath of life. Their feet will 
never know the feel of golden 
streets. They are outside. But 
the fountains of loyalty flow so 
deeply in them that sometimes 
they will die of a broken heart. 
If Simon Peter had possesseg that 
loyalty to the Master which a 
stray dog had to me as a bare- 
foot boy, then the Saviour of man- 
kind would not have stood alone 
in Pilate’s court. There would 
have been no denial as the dark 
night settled. With what sadness 
the Master had said to His dis- 
ciples, ‘Ye shall be scattered, 
every man to his own, and shall 
leave me alone.” And now as the 


q| hooting mob cry, “Crucify him, 


crucify him,” those who had 
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walked with Him in Galilee and 


Judaea are standing afar off. They 
leave Him alone. 

Nor were those who failed Him 
in the morning of the first century 
the only ones in whose hearts the 
fires of loyalty have failed to 
glow brightly. We are failing Him 
today. We mouth our ritualistic 
service and content ourselves with 
one hour devoted to His formal 
worship on Sunday, while He 


treads the winepress alone. We, 
too, sleep at the garden gate. Do 
we know the meaning of §self- 


denial, of cross-bearing, of fellow- 
ship with Him as He walks toward 
the place of the skull — we who 
claim that we belong to Him? 
Never has the Christian church 
needed to know the genuine mean- 
ing of real and abiding loyalty 
as in this hour. 

If dogs, the door shut against 
them, can love until they die; if 
their loyaity can be unto the death; 
then what of our cheap pretense, 
we who were builded in the image 
and likeness of the God of the 
eternities! Shame that we who 
were created for His joy and fel- 
lowship should have failed Him 
so! 

The youth of this tragic hour 
are not called upon to’go the way 
of dens of lions and furnaces of 
fire, such as met the men of the 
yesterdays, but the acig test of 
our loyalty to Christ is in every 
relationship of life. Youth fights 
her battle on the high school 
grounds on the college campus, in 
the social gathering, even in the 
churches. Loyalty to Christ is 
costly, as costly as of yore when 
the executioner’s blade, the hang- 
man’s noose and the fire were 
symbols that pointed ever toward 
the cross. I doubt if in all time 
young men and women who would 
be Christ’s faced a tougher assign- 
ment. It is easy to play at being 
a Christian, but actually the 
living of a Christian life was never 
deadlier business. 

,i am not talking of a loyalty 
that will permit betrayal of the 
Son of God at a dance, a card 
game, a cocktail party or some 
other doubtful practice that be- 
longs to the softness and self- 
indulgence of this self-pleasing 
generation. I am talking of a 
loyalty unto the death. I am pre- 
senting the possibility of a loyalty 
to Christ that would not only 
cause you to give up anything 
that might come between your 
soul and the Saviour, but a loyalty 
that would even cause you, if need 
be, to forsake father and mother 
and wife and children and brethren 
and sisters, yea, and your own life 
also, in order to be His disciple. 

The issue is not settled by the 
right or wrong of certain decisions 
you make. The question is not, 
will it harm you? The hour has 
come when youth in _ militant 
fashion must decide for Christ so 
certainly as that all the forces 
in earth and Hell shall be power- 
less to brook that loyalty. Then 
every question shall be settled on 
the basis of that loyalty. Christ 
is forever on the throne. 

Such a loyalty will decide the 
question of filial allegiance and 
save the American Christian home. 
Such a loyalty will cure the di- 
vorce evil that threatens our very 
civilization. Such a loyalty will 
make the church more than a 
social club or an economic forum. 
Such a loyalty will produce 
patriotism and love for country 
in this hour when terrific forces 
seek to undermine and destroy 
our liberties. Such a loyalty will 
cause our daily lives to be a more 
eloquent testimony to our love 
for Christ than any words that 
we may utter. 

Loyalty! This is a word that 
we must never lose from our 
language nor from our hearts. 

Dogs Have Courage! 

There is another word that be- 
longs to every movement for 
human welfare that earth has 
ever known. It has_ threaded 
through the crusades for human 
freedom that have marked the 
centuries. It was at the heart of 
the revolution, when America won 
with blood her freedom, It made 
Valley Forge glorious. It is the 
word that charms when _ softer 
words fall flat. It is a word that 
must prove itself over and over 
in order to be recognized. It is 
more than sound. It is action. 
The spoken word is but a symbol. 

This is that in the heart of 
Martin Luther which, when the 
Roman Church demanded a re- 


' 


traction and hisJife was in grave 
peril, caused him to say, “I neither 
can nor will make any retraction. 
Here I stand. I can do naught 
else. God help me!” 

This that in the qauntless spirit 
of the monk, Savonarola, who, as 
he went to his execution, heard 
the bishop of _ the Roman 
Church read the words of excom- 
munication, “I separate thee from 
the church triumphant and the 


church militant,” and calmly re- 
plied, “Not from the church tri- 
umphant. That is not in thy 
power to do.” 


This is that in the sturdy soul 
of John Knox, who went the way 
of prison and was a galley-slave 
for Christ and on whose tomb- 
stone was written this epitaph, 
“Here lieth one who never feared 
the face of any man.” 

This is that which held like an 
anchor chain of steel as Ridle 
and Latimer embraced each other 
while the fires were being kindled. 
When offered hope of immunity 
if he would recant, Ridley, sup- 
posed to be the weaker of the two, 
responded, “So long as life is in 
my body I will never deny my 
Lord Christ.” As the fires licked 
their bodies, Latimer’s immortal 
words rang out, “Be of good com- 
fort, Master Ridley, play the man. 
We. shall this day light such a 
candle, by God's grace in England, 
as I trust shall never be put out.” 
There is indeed something here so 
sublime as to make angels bare 
their heads in salute. 

This is that courage that these 
cheap times so sorely need. 

Courage! Not of meat and bone. 
Not of fiber and sinew. Not brute 
ability to stay longest in the 
contest. I speak of that courage 
that belongs to the inner man — 
moral courage, spiritual courage, 
the deep flowing presence of the 
undefeated God in the human 
soul. 

Several years ago I was driving 
through my little town of El Monte 
and seeing a crowd gathered and 
sensing something unusual, Il 
parked my car and edged into the 
excited multitude. The streets 
were fast being blocked. I soon 
discovered the cause of the excite- 


ment. Two dogs were engaged in 
mortal combat. It was a silent 
fight. There was not the usual 


barking and snarling and growling. 
It was too deadly an affair for 
noise. A tremendous bulldog and a 
mongrel, very much the same size, 
were undoubtedly near the finish. 
The bulldog had the mongrel by 
the throat and already the eyes of 
the victim told the story of com- 
ing death. 


Men took the dogs by their hind 
legs and undertook to pull, them 
apart. Immediately it became ap- 
parent that the set teeth of the 
bulldog would never let go and 
that this manner of separation 
would but tear a hole in_ the 
throat of the mongrel. Then some 
fellow brought a small iron crow- 
bar from his car and thrust it in 
the mouth of the bulldog. I heard 
the grinding of the teeth as the 
man pried the great jaws apart. 
At last the mongrel was free. He 
staggered to his feet, stood like an 
exhausted statue of bloody dis- 
aster and then suddenly, summon- 
ing everything he had left in him, 
he leaped upon the bulldog with 
a fury I doubt if I had ever wit- 
nessed before. He bore the great 
dog to the earth. Men could do 
nothing. It was soon over. I had 
seen something in a common 
mongrel, a cross-breed, a dog of 
the streets that made me take off 
my hat. 

For after all, a dog is but a dog. 
He walks on all-fours, his face 
toward the earth. No divine spark 
is in him. He has no will power, 
no ability to choose a higher 
course, no moral character, no 
immortal soul, The best he can 
do is to prove by physical prowess 
his brute ability to stand in an 
hour of test. He is but meat and 
bone, marrow and sinew. His 
courage belongs to the animal 
alone. 

That’s why I say, the more I 
know of dogs the less I think of 
some folks, men and women built 
in the image of God! 

I have seen men yield their 
convictions for financial profit and 
political advantage. I have seen 
men compromise their manhood 
that they might be popular with 
the gang. I have known men to 
vote for terrible evils, lest they 
drive business from their doors. 


Th 

I have witnessed in mighty con. 
tests between right and wrong, 
‘cheap and cowardly men take 
cover, compromise, camouflage 
and otherwise seek to save them. 
selves. 


Youth today comes face to face 
with the challenging necessity of 
learning all over again to say twe 
little words with finality. Strange 
as it may seem, the negative in 
this hour is by all means the most 
important. To know how to say 
“no” with an emphasis and cer- 
tainty that makes reservations im. 
possible and explanations unneces- 
sary is the peak of accomplish- 
ments. To thus say that little 
word is the superlative in achieve. 
ment, “No,” until all further 
urging is known to be futile! 
“No,” until friends and foes alike 
understand! 


“Yes” is also a vital word. To 
speak that word so that men will 
know that you have chosen your 
course, decided as to your stand, 
determined finally your position, is 
the very essence of character. 
Courage to say “yes” and “no” 
and mean what you say, so that 
cheaper men dare not talk back, is 
glorious! 


“I have fought a good fight, I 
have finished the course, I have 
kept the faith.” Herein is the 
measure of a man. Scarred with 
the battles of the years, seared 
and bruised with buffeting, grown 
old and not yet weary with the 
struggle, proud of the beatings 
and imprisonments — herein is a 
passport to immortality! In such 
battles for God and humanity, men 
rise above the level of field and 
forest, of swamp and jungle, and 
claim the right to stand in the 
presence of God. How few there 
be who win that right! 


In my younger ministry I held 
a revival meeting in a tabernacle 
at Stamford, Texas. I was enter~ 
tained at the Stamford Inn. Short- 
ly after my arrival I walked out 
on the porch of this little hotel 
and saw a dog lying in the sun. 
His face attracted me. That face 
had made history. It was seamed 
and scarred. Here was a little 
patch of reddish hair, there a strip 
of black hair, streaked across his 
face a bit of straggly white hair, 
elsewhere great scars with no hair 
at all. One ear was almost com- 
pletely gone. His left eyelid had 
been torn away. There was an 
ugly gash, still showing signs of 
fresh blood, in his upper lip. His 
whole body eloquently told the 
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silent story of battle. 


As I stood looking at this dog, 
the proprietor of the Inn walked 
out of the front door. 

“What kind of a dog is that?” 
I asked, seeking to know some- 
thing ef his ancestry. 

“I'll tell you, friend,” said the 
hotel man, “he’s the kind of dog 
that when he walks up the street, 
all the ether dogs go up the al- 
ley!"’ 

“Whose is he?” I inquired. 

“Doesn't belong to anybody,” 
Said the hotel man, 

“I'd sure like to have that dog,” 
I ventured. 

“I wouldn’t take a_ thousand 
dollars for him,” came back the 
hotel man, 

Then that hotel.proprietor pro- 
ceeded to tell me stories that I 
would not have believed had I not 
seen the’dog. The prowess of that 
dog had spread far and _ wide. 
Traveling salesmen had _ regaled 
their comrades in hotels all over 
the nation with tales of the valor 
of that fellow who lay there be- 
fore me in the sunlight. He could 


boast no pride of ancestry. He 
Simply “hung out” zround the 
Stamford Inn. No man was his 
rightful master. He came and 


went as the occasion demanded. 
He had grown up as a pup upon 
a& ranch, several miles from Stam- 
ford. One day his owner left him 
in town. He had eaten wherever 
he could find food. Gradually the 
town had accepted him. He was 
nobody's dog. And yet Stamford 
came to proudly own him. His 
headquarters had gradually come 
to'be the Stamford Inn. 

One thing stood out, as I lis- 
tened for the next two weeks to the 
Stories of prowess concerning that 
rugged fellow, he had never re- 
treated! He was not a vicious 
dog. He appeared a kindly crea- 
ture. He was fond of children. 
He would follow almost anybody. 
But when the test camé¢ he was 
there. Every belligerent dog that 
had ever visited Stamford in his 
day had found that out. 

I confess that I found myself 
prayng for something during that 
revival meeting. I was not pray- 
ing for the brute strength and 
animal courage of that dog. I was 
asking God to let me make paral- 
lel history on a higher plane. I 
wanted scars from mortal and 
Spiritual contests that would 
match his scars. I wanted as 
God's man to achieve in God's 
wide horizons something akin to 
that which the citizens of Stam- 
ford boasted this dog had achiev- 
ed. They assured me that, what- 
ever the odds, he was always the 
winner because he had the stuff 
in him which would not be de- 
feated. 

This dog would follow me up 
to the tabernacle and lie out in 


front while I preached. I grew 
proud of that association. I con- 
sidered it a compliment. I loved 
for people to see us_ together. 


There was something exhilarat- 
ing in hearing his steady patter 
behind me on the sidewalk. I felt 
a strange buoyancy within me as 
he would look up into my face 
and wag his tail. I was under 
conviction at one point though. I 
was afraid I might never be on a 
man’s level what that dog was 
on a dog’s level, I on the inside, 
he on the outside! 

Courage! There is nothing 
cheap in that word. It belongs 
to the vocabulary of Daniel; of 
Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego; 
of Peter after Pentecost; of the 
forty soldiers of Christ who were 
martyred on the ice at Sebaste 
and to that countless multitude 
who went the way of the “bap- 
tism of blood” that they might 
become the seed from which 
sprang and grew the early church. 
This word was a mighty dynamo 
in the great soul of Polycarp who, 
at eighty-six years of age, faced 
his tormentors. When those who 
persecuted him bade him “swear 
by the fortunes of Caesar, recant 
and revile Christ,” he calmly re- 
plied, “Eighty-six yearg have I 
gerved Him and He never did me 
" wrong. How can I then revile 
my King and my Saviour 7” When 
he stood bound to the stake and 
the fires lighted the fagots, he 
would not die. ‘The executioner 
then struck him with a sword. 
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So great was the flow of blood 
that it extinguished the flames. 
Courage! What a word! How 
deep, and full, and far-flung the 
meaning! 
Some Dogs Have Inde- 
pendence! 

There is yet another word: In- 
dependence! There is possibility 
of confusion in this word. Stub- 
bornness is not independence. Re- 
fusal to co-operate is not the seal 
of independence. A man may 
walk alone and yet not be inde- 
pendent. Independence has with- 
in its meaning the strong, firm 
ability to hew to a line, to map 
a course and pursue it, to choose 
between a wrong and right and 
never waver, ever and forever 
clinging to the right, 

This noble word permits not of 
surrender when truth, right, and 
good are involved. To be independ- 
ent a man must live much in the 
holy of holies of his own soul. He 
must settle certain things there. 
He must join one who lived in a 
dimmer day and yet one who cried 
out, “My heart is fixed, O God, 
my heart is fixed!” Independent 
men never hear the murmur of 
the multitude, whether it repre- 
sent the mouthing of criticism 
or acclaim, They do not watch 
the weathercock. They do not 
keep their ears attuned to the 
rumblings of the earth. They are 
taller than trees that may be 
swayed by storms. They are like 
the eternal cliffs, immovable. 

In this cheap day of froth and 
foam, when men and women move 
with the currents, eS driftwood is 
carried by the flood, the call is for 
a few, a man here and there, a 
woman occasionally, who are not 
yet uprooted by the waters that 
rush by, but who stand in silent 
protest against the currents that 
drag the broken timbers toward 
the lowlands. 

The story is told of a man who 
was riding on the back end of a 
rather obsolete passenger train, as 
it slowly ran through a storm- 
wrecked forest in Louisiana, Sud- 
denly he seemed to go crazy. He 
reached for the bell cord and 

yelled, “Stop this train! Stop it! 
Stop it!” The conductor came 
running to the rear of the train 
as the emergency brakes were 
thrown on. “What do you mean? 
What's the matter?” he urged. 
The excited man was 


ject out in the wrecked forest. 
“Look,” he yelled, “Look! I want 
to get off this train. I want to 


get off this train and take off my 
hat to that tree!” 

Standihg there in the midst of 
the wrecked forest was a single 
live oak unscathed. Its fellows 
were broken and wounded by the 
storm. Their limbs were twisted 
and splintered. But standing 
there in all the majesty of a 
strength that laughs at storms, 
was that oak. A storm had come 
and gone, That oak was still 
there. 

When I was pastor of Univer- 
sity church, Austin, Texas, my 
wife and I were sitting one after- 
noon on the front porch of our 
little parsonage on Guadalupe 
Street, when suddenly she began 


to laugh. 
“What's the matter?” I asked. 
“Look,” she said, pointing to 


the opposite sidewalk. 

Walking slowly up that side- 
walk was an English bulldog, a 
mascot at one of the fraternity 
houses, his resolute eyes looking 
straight ahead, while an emaci- 
ated fice charged him with such 
vocal threat as seemed impossi- 
ble for so small a dog. This lit- 
tle fice would rush across Guad- 
alupe, growling, barking, snarling 
and would almost reach the bull- 
dog, but not quite. Time and time 
again he charged, never coming 
too close. Over and over he re- 
treated, only to gather strength 
and valor for another charge. But 
never once did he mount to the 
sidewalk upon which the bulldog 
meandered sedately on. One or 
two other small dogs joined him 
and the barking became a chorus. 
And all the while that bulldog 
traveled steadily on up the side- 
walk, looking neither to the right 
nor left, as though there were 
not a fice in God’s. great universe. 

I did not laugh. Y went into my 
room and said my prayers. I 
prayed, “O God, whatever that 


standing 
there, his eyes glued on some ob- } 


bulldog’s got, I want!” Oh, for 
the ability to walk with strong 
tread straight ahead and let them 
yap and snarl and growl and bark 
to their heart’s content! Men 
whom the acclaim or howling 
threat of the multitude do not/ 
move! Men who walk on, amid 
criticism, condemnation, anathe- 
mas,* cursings, content to know 
that in their very moulding and 
making there is something s0 
royal as to defend them forever 
against such mouthings! Men 
who are too tall for stooping. 
Their ears are loo close to Heav- 
en to hear the tittle growls from 
the throats of the worm-like 
things of earth. 


I love to fish in the great Pa- 
cific. Once I looked over the 
side of the boat and saw a great 
fish swim by. Innumerable tiny 
minnows seem to be attacking 
him, They were swimming all 
about him. They ran their little 
heads into his great sides. They 
may have annoyed him a bit. Sam 
Jones said that he did not mind 
being swallowed by a whale, but 
he hated to be nibbled to death 
by minnows. This great fish may 
have wished that these little pests 
would go away and let him alone. 
But I noticed that all their nib- 
bling and sucking and buffeting 
his great hulk did not change one 
iota the course of the great fish. 
He swam steadily on through the 
waters of the great deep. 


Throughout my ministry that 
English bulldog of Austin, Texas, 
has been a symbol. He has stood 
for something tremendous in hu- 
man life and destiny. True, he is 
outside the gate. He is but a 
dog, though royal. He is not akin 
by creation to the eternal Jeho- 
vah. If he were trained to kneel, 
he would -be no nearer salvation 


than standing there on his feet. 
He has not been redeemed. No 
cross was lifted that he might 
have eternal life. He is but a 
dog of my dreams with the gate 
of eternal hope and prospect lock- 
ed against him. And yet how sub- 
lime his measured tread that day, 
while lesser doggies yapped their 
defiance from safe distance. When 
you think of men who can be 
driven from their convictions with 
a whispered threat, purchased 
with sordid copper, nickel, and sil- 
ver, weaned from the truth by 
little promises of promotion and 
made to betray humanity by the 
frown of human authority, you 
wonder if it were not better to be 
a royal dog than a sorry man, 


Over and over, I say to my- 
self, “The more I know of dogs, 
the less I think of some folks.” 


This is indeed youth’s hour. A 
tragic hour. An hour of horrible 
misdeeds and misfits and mis- 
takes. An hour of unliimted dis- 
aster. An hour of threat such as 
earth has never known. An hour 
of multiplied menace. An hour 
when greed and selfishness and 
sordid thirst for power are reach- 
ing out their slimy tentacles like 
Sea monsters seeking their victims. 


And yet this is youth’s hour. 
Youth’s hour of opportunity. 
Youth’s hour of _ responsibility. 


Youth’s hour of hope. Youth's 
hour to measure up. 

This is the hour for indepen- 
dent youth. This is the hour for 
a young man who will dare to 
march alone. This is the hour for 
a high school lassie who is too 
fine and clean and wholesome to 
knuckle to her cheap environ- 
ment but who dares to be a lady 
and a true American woman and 
smile at her tormentors . Such 
youth are rare indeed these days. 


“Few there be that find it.” But 
such young people make up the 
army that march to the victory 
that God has promised His own. 

“If you don’t you'll be a wall- 
flower,” said a young lady to me. 
All right, thats fair enough. I 
would rather be a waliflower than 
a faded rose lying in the mud 
and trampled underneath the feet 
of sneering men. We have too 
many young woman today who 
are willing to sell their fragrance 
for a bit of taint. Too bad for 
roses when they lose that which 
is from within! Independence is 
not a badge, not a robe with which 
to adorn, not a signet or a crown. 
Independence is that principle 
within man’s soul which enables 
him, amid storm and _ tempest, 
whether near the earth or in the 
stratosphere, to stay eternally 
upon the beam. 


A Dog Can Have ‘Stick- 
to-it-ive-ness’ 

Finally, I have coined a word. 
The dictionary missed it. It is a 
kind of composite, an adding ta, 
of all the words that challenge, a 
thesis that sums up the words of 
vigor and of purpose That word 
is stick-to-it-ive-ness! To choose 
your course and stay with it until 
you sail into the harbor. This 
is indeed an accomplishment, 

Men fail to go to Congress be- 
cause they quit running for of- 
fice when defeated for justice of 
the peace. We are told that Ab- 
raham Lincoln ran for public of- 
fice nine times. He was elected 
twice. The starters are a multi- 
tude. Those who cross the line 
at the finish are quite another 
matter. 

I remember a redheaded boy of 
my childhood. He was a black- 
smith’s son. His father could not 
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read nor write his name. 
youngster had little chance. He 
never finished high school. I re- 
call. that he was continually get- 
ting into boyish fights. He usu- 
ally fought boys much larger than 
himself. They could whip him all 
right, but they could never con- 
vince him that they had done it. 
I recall that I had trouble with 
him once. I took care of him 
handsomely, for I was a third 
larger than he. However, after 
it was all over the other boys 
had to carry me home. He knotk- 
ed me in the head with a rock 
after he was thoroughly defeated. 
That boy didn’t know how to 
quit. He was defeated scores of 
times but he never realized it 
once, 


This 


I met him years after. He was 
president of the First National 
Bank of a Virginia town. “How 
on earth did you do it, John?” Il 
asked. He grinned. “I got a 
job in the bank as messenger boy 
and after that it was easy,” he 
replied. 

There is no supplement for abil- 
ity like tenacity. If I had to 
choose between a college educa- 
tion and an inbred, interwoven, 
ingrained ability to stay through 
to the finish, I would take the 


latter. I grew up with another 
redhead in my early teens, He 
was laughed at as a sissy be- 


cause he would not go with the 
fellows to certain doubtful places. 
He did not drink or smoke or 
swear. He was out of their cir- 
cle. He was an orphan boy, But 
he had that something that clicks 
right on to the finish. I saw him 
later in years when he owned a 
chain of stores. I watched him 
go back into the county of his 
childhood and buy thousands of 
broad acres, export cattle to 
Liverpool, become fabulously rich. 
Those who laughed at him drop- 
ped along the way. They were 
tired out, exhausted, done. He 
went on. That’s the difference. | 

I have a dog story that I am 
not sure of. I never personally 
met these dogs I am about to 
speak of. A traveling man gave 
me this story and it may have 
been flavored with the over-en- 
thusiasm of hotel lobbies. He 
claimed that he owned two very 
fine bird dogs and that his next 
door neighbor came home one 
evening with e« crate in his car, 
and when he opened it, out step- 
ped a young bulldog, about two- 
thirds grown. Immediately this 
bulldog spied the two bird dogs 
across the paling fence in the ad- 
joining yard. It wasn’t an hour 
until he was through that fence 
and being genuinely chewed up 
by those bird dogs. 

This traveling man said he and 
his neighbor fixed the fence and 
he said to his wife, ‘Darling, 
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there’s trouble here. I’m going to 
take those bird dogs to a friend 
in the country. Men shoot each 
other over dogs, you know.” 
While he was talking he heard 
a commotion. That bulldog had 
found another weak place in the 
fence and was back with the bird 
dogs and being chewed "1p again. 

He said he got a lantern and he 
and his neighbor worked un*il 
almost midnight on that fence, 
yet at three o'clock in the morn- 
ing he was up, separating a bloody 
and lacerated bulldog pup from 
two victorious bird dogs. His 
neighbor put the pup in his ga- 
rage until the next-day. He gota 
carpenter and had him fix that 
fence. In the meantime the bull- 
dog beat a path along the paling 
fence separating the two yards. 
He did not want food, it seemed. 
He scarcely ever stopped for any- 
thing. Up and down that fence 
he went all day long. He tried 
it in every manner. He would 
leap against it, gnaw the palings, 


try to scratch under, but the 
fence held, 
This salesman said he was 


forced to leave town on a two 
weeks trip and cautioned his wife 


to watch the dogs’ constantly, 
promising her that immediately 
upon his return home he would 
take his dogs to the country. 


However, he stayed away only a 
week. He seemed to sense the 
fact that he was needed at home. 
When he arrived his first ques- 
tion was concerning the dogs. His 
wife had aged perceptibly. She 
took him out on the back porch. 
He glanced over into his neigh- 
bor’s yard. There lay the bulldog 
sleeping in the sunlight content- 
edly. His wife led him down into 
cellar. She pointed tragically to a 
blanket she had spread, while ly- 
ing upon it were two bird dogs 
that looked as though they had 
gone through a cyclone. 


“You know,” said she, “the 
night after you left that nasty 
pup digged under the fence and 
our dogs literally :te him up. I 
got the carpenter back and he did 
his best, but two days later, in the 
afternoon the pup kept jumping 
against the fence and broke a 
half-rotten post and got over. I 
called some neighbor women and 
we finally got him back, after our 
dogs had almost killed him. He 
kept pacing up and down that 
fence but didn't get through any- 
where. So yesterday I thought 
I just had to go to the club and 
I was gone three hours . When I 
got back, I went out into the 
back yard immediately, and guess 
what I saw? There were our 
two bird, dogs, literally ruined, 
and that pesky pup staggering 
in a circle around them. Please, 
honey, if those dogs live, get them 
into the country, or else build a 
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| stone wall ten feet high between 


our yard and our neighbor's.” 

I am rather sure that the trav- 
eling man put one over on me, and 
yet this story is too true to be 
ignored. In dogs and men, the 
final score is won by endurance. 
It is not a fatal thing to fall un- 
less you lie there. ‘Folding up” 
is the deadly act that spells doom! 

If a bulldog pup, on the outside, 
wih a fence built against him, with 
a carpenter working to _ defeat 
him, with his owner and a neigh- 
bor set to prevent him, with tWo 
dogs sharpening their teeth to re- 
ceive him, could win by sheer te- 
nacity, what ought a young man 
to do, his intellect, his will, his 
moral character, his heritage and 


his kinship to God beckoning 
him forward! God forgive you if 
you quit! 


“Without are dogs.” But with- 
in the circle of God’s. highest cre- 
ation, within the circle of divine 
grace, within the circle of _ re- 
deeming love, within the circle of 
aman’s right to choose his life 
and determine his destiny, stands 
a young man. God made him. 
Christ redeemed him. Heaven 
looks to him. Earth is beneath 
his feet. The future is what he 
makes it. He is the only crea- 
ture in earth or sky who can de- 
feat the plan of God; or, loyal to 
his mission ‘on the earth, to those 
who gave him life, to God and 
native land; courageous as the 
battle surges about him; inde- 
pendent as God’s man must ever 
be; tenacious to the last, he may 
march forward, upward, onward, 
until men upon whom shall fall 
the glory of his mantle shall rise 
up and call him blessed. 

For a dog is made to be the 
comrade of man, while a man is 
made to be the comrade of God. 


— —_ 


B.J.U. Alumni to 
Raise $50,000 For 
Prayer Tower 


At the recent Annual Meeting of 
the Bob Jones University Alumni 
Association in Greenville, South 
Carolina, it was voted that $50,000 
would be raised by the alumni for 
the building of a Chapel Prayer 
Tower to be located in the center 
of the campus, 


There will be two chapels lo- 
cated in this beautiful building, 
known as “Chapel of Evangel” 
and “Chapel of Pioneer.” The 
alumni not. only wanted to show 
their appreciation to their Alma 
Mater, but to let the whole wide- 
world know that they are back- 
ing up this Christian university 
by their prayers. Dr. Gilbert 
Stenholm, president of Bob Jones 
University Alumni Association, 
has stated: “We shall never cease 
to thank Gog for His guidance and 
approval upon our Alma Mater, 
and we feel that the success of 
our school is the result of the 
prayers of the students, faculty 
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and friends. In these days of 
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Summer Conferences on Evangelism 


By EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 


When you Pfeceive this copy of 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD we 
will be in an eight-day conference 
on evangelism, June 27-July 4, at 
John Brown University, Siloam 
Springs, Arkansas. The univer- 
sity will be in session and many 
students will attend. Ministers 
and Christian workers from far 
and near will come to this Ozark 
Mountain University town for The 
Sword of the Lord Conference on 
Evangelism. One man writes 
that he will come all the way 
from Maine. 


On the program will be Dr. Bob 
Jones, Sr., Dr. Joe Henry Han- 
kins, Dr. John Brown, Evangelist 
William H. Rice, Evangelist Del 
Fehsenfeld, and the editor and 
others. Some remarkable music- 
ians, including two widely-known 
pianists, one well-known trumpet- 
er and a_ splendid accordionist, 
will be present. We expect a 
tim of great blessing. 

Another Conference on Evan- 
gelism will be sponsored by THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD August 
1-8 at Lake Louise, Toccoa Falls, 
Georgia. This great conference 
ground, ‘developed by Mr. R. G. 
LeTourneau in the hills of North 
Georgia, on a beautiful lake nest- 
ling among pine-covered hills, is 
a place of enchanting beauty, a 
delightful recreation center with 
an air-conditioned hotel, an audi- 
torium seating sixteen hundred 
and many facilities for sweetest 
rest and study and play and Chris- 
tian fellowship. Here again a re- 
markable group of - widely-used 
evangelists will be on the pro- 
*gram including Dr. Bob Jones, 
Sr., Dr. Joe Henry Hankins, 
Evangelist Ralph Barnard, Evan- 
gelist William H. Rice. Evangel- 
ist Del Fehsenfeld, this editor 
and others. If you have not yet 
sent in your registration to hold 
a room, be sure to do so as soon 
as possible. Send $2.00 per per- 
Son to reserve a room. A num- 
ber of rooms are yet open and Dr. 
Forrest of the Toccoa Falls Insti- 
tute only seven miles away, has 
agreed, I understand, to take care 
of overflow in the Institute dor- 
mitories. It is important that we 
have an exact record of all who 
are coming as soon as possible. 


No Sword Conference at 

Winona Lake This Year 

For the last three years THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD had con- 
ferences on evangelism at the 
Winona Lake, Indiana, conference 


liberal teaching, we need to pray 
as we have never prayed before.” 

It is hoped that the construction 
of the Chapel Prayer Tower will 
begin as soon as possible. Pray 
for the Alumni and Bob Jones 
University that the needs will be 


supplied, 


grounds. The crowds were large, 
the Spirit blessed, the results were 
tremendous and eternal. However, 
the conference management, not 
being in sympathy with the work 
and the purposes of THE SWORD 
OF.THE LORD, cancelled a pro- 
posed Sword of the Lord confer- 
ence for this year. We make this 
announcement because only last 
week an eminent evangelist told 
us he expected to come to our 
Conference on Evangelism at Wi- 
nona Lake this year, 


Winona Lake conference 
grounds will have their own con- 
ference as usual and we_ wish 
them well. Once the _ Interna- 
tional Association of Evangelists, 
founded by Evangelist J. Wilbur 
Chapman, Billy Sunday, and Bied- 
erwolf, were given great promi- 
nence at Winona Lake. That or- 
ganization still exists. Init are 
many godly men whom we love 
and honor. They will meet some- 
time during the Winona Lake Con- 
ference, Other godly men whom 
we love and honor, mostly not 
evangelists, will speak at Winona 
Lake. However, it should be un- 
derstood that the famous Confer- 
ence on Evangelism, run by wide- 
ly-used evangelists themselves and 
sponsored by THE SWORD OF 
THE LORD, will not be held at 
Winona Lake. 

We believe that there will be 
nothing else on the American con- 
tinent this year quite like the 
great Conference on Evangelism at 
Lake Louise, Toccoa Falls, Geor- 
gia,, August 1-8. Make your 
plans to attend! 
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The Unpardonable Sin 


(Continued from Page 1) 
that, it is impossible to renew 
them again to repentance. This 
is not to a child of God but to 
one who has never been a child 
of God; one, however, who has 
been greatly enlightened. It is 
impossible to bring such a one 
back to the place of repentance, 
back to the point of turning away 
from his sin. He cannot be brought 
back to that point again. 

Notice very carefully, the Bible 
says there is only one unpardon- 
able sin. Therefore, this in He- 


brew 6:4-6 is that unpardonable, 


sin of a lost man. The Saviour 
said every kind of sin shall be 
forgiven unto men, but the 
against the Holy Ghost shall not 
be forgiven. You can say what 
you want to about Jesus and yet 
have a chance for forgiveness. 
You can reject Christ and the 
preaching of the gospel. You may 
scorn the pleas of a _ weeping 
mother, loved ones, and friends, 
and later be saved. You may 
spit on the Bible, curse the name 
of God, and yet you could be 
saved, provided you have not yet 
committed this one unpardonable 
sin against the Holy Spirit of 
God, and provided you would re- 
pent. There is only one such un- 
pardonable sin, 


The Unpardonable Sin Is Not 
Murder nor Adultery 

Just what is the unpardonable 
sin? It is not murder. If you 
have your hands stained with hu- 
man blood, you.can be washed in 
the blood of Christ and be saved. 
I am sorry anybody ever mur- 
dered, but the Bible tells of case 
after case where people have been 
guilty of murder and yet got for- 
giveness. I will cite the case of 
David who was a murderer, Peter 
cut off a man’s ear and probably 
intended to kill him. Moses was a 
murderer and aimost got caught 
at it. I am sorry that they sin- 
ned. But one of these days I 
will meet them in Heaven because 
they were saved. Murder is not 
the unpardonable sin. 

Adultery is not the unpardon- 
able sin. You remember the 
case where the woman was taken 
in the very act of adultery. She 
was brought to Jesus as_ the 
eighth chapter of John tells. Je- 
sus said to her, “Woman, where 


Christion Digest 


Christian Literature’ 


are those thine accusers? hath 
no man condemned thee?” She 
answered back, “No man, Lord.” 
And when she called Him ‘Lord,’ 
the Saviour said, “Neither do I 
condemn thee: go, and sin no 
more.” And she went away for- 
given and saved, though she was 
a terrible sinner. The sin of 
adultery is not the unpardonable 
sin. Though it is a terrible sin 
with a terrible price to pay, it is 
not the unpardonable sin. 


The Unpardonable Sin Is Not 
Taking God’s Name in Vain 


Be: Andtiee thing, taking God's 
name in vain is not the unpar- 
| Gonable sin, Cursing is a terri- 


SiN | ble sin. 


: 


lt is one sin that makes 
a fool out of a man A man can 


“cuss” and “cuss” 


until he is 
nothing but an “old cuss.” A man 
may steal because he is hungry 
or his family is hungry, or he 


| may kill Somebody because he has 


been greatly wronged. There 


some provocation for nearly every 


is 


kind of sin in the world. The 
Devil says to a man, “You will 
prosper by stealing.” He Says, 


“You will have pleasure by get- 
ting drunk.” He says, “If you-do 
this, or do that or the other, l 
will pay you so and so.” But the 
Devil says of this man who 
curses, “I will get him to sin with- 
out even promising him a thing.” 
So he gets him to curse and take 
God’s name in vain. A man told 
me once that about all the wrong 
he had ever done was just to 
curse a little bit. I told him, 
“You might as well say, ‘All I’ve 
ever done is just kill a few men 
now and then.’” The fact is, 
God judges men’s hearts. God 
knows the depth of the cancer of 
sin, and He puts that command 
about taking His name in vain be- 
fore the command about murder. 
It is more important in God's 
sight. It more nearly reveals the 
state of the human heart and the 
terrible, terrible sin that is in the 
heart. Jesus said, “Out of the 
abundance of the heart the mouth 


speaketh-’ A blasphemous mouth 
shows a rotten heart, God says, 
|“The Lord will not hold him 


guiltless that taketh his name in 
vain,’’ Whether you are a woman 
who uses the words “Christ,” 
“God,” “Lord,” “Jesus,” or “Al- 
mighty” as bywords, or as ex- 
clamations, or a man who gets 
angry and curses with vile blas- 
phemy, or a preacher who repeats 
a joke he has heard using the 
name of God in it without meaning 
it reverently: it is the same sin, 
a terrible sin, and Ged “will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his 
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name in vain.” But that is not 
the unpardonable sin. 


The Unpardonable Sin Is Not 
Ascriong the Works of tue 
hioly Spirit to Satan 
“Wel, whac is the unparuonablk 

sin?” you ask, 

But first let me tell you some 
Other things that are not the un- 
pardonable sin. Someone says, 
“Don't you believe that when 
you ascribe the works of the Holy 
Spirit to the Devil that that is the 
unpardonable sin?’ Many good 
men, and good preachers, _ too, 
make that mistake. Dr. Scofield 
in his notes in the Scofield Refer- 
ence Bible makes that mistake. 
But that is not the unpardonable 
sin 

I went to Waxahzchie, Texas, to 


hold_ayrevival campaign. I went 
independent of any church, and 
rented a big mule barn. We had 


a wonderful revival, 
marvelously saved. Some preach- 
er wihio had been going in with 
the modernistic crowd a good deal, 
did not like me. He did not be- 
lieve all those folks were saved 
in that revival. He said it was 
just passing emotion and he did 
not believe there was anything to 
their salvation. Somebody said, 
“Don't you think he committed 
the unpardonable sin?" No, I do 
not. The sin: against the Holy 
Ghost, or the unpardonable sin, is 
not just ascribing the works of 
the Holy Ghost to the Devil. It is 
deeper than that. “Did these Phar- 
isees not say that Jesus cast out 
devils by the prince of devils?” 
you ask. Tha. is what they said 
all right, but that is. not the un- 
pardonable sin. A man’s words 
come out of his thoughts. “And 
Jesus knew their thoughts and 
said unto them, Every kingdom 
divided against itself is brought 
to desolation; and every city or 
house divided against itself shall 
not stand: And if Satan cast out 
Satan, he is divided against him- 
self; how shall then his kingdom 
stand?” The thing they _ said 
was, ‘This man ‘is casting out 
devils by Beelzebub, the prince of 
devils.. But that wasn’t what 
they thought. In their hearts 
they said, ' I don’t care if He is the 
Son of God, yet I hate Him, 1 
will not have Him. And Jesus 
knew their thoughts! He said 
that that sin in their hearts 
against the Holy Ghost (the en- 
lightened but desperately wicked 
and final rejection of Christ) was 
the unpardonable sin. 

Simply Rejecting Christ Is 

Not the Unpardonable Sin 

What then is the unpardonable 
sin? It is not murder, not adul- 
tery, not cursing, not ascribing 
the works of the Holy Spirit to 
satan. And it is not simply re- 
jecting Christ. If you turn down 
Christ that is not the unpardon- 
able sin. I suppose every saved 
person here first heard the gospel 
and turned it down many times. 
Rejecting Christ not the un- 
pardonable sin. Procrastination 
is not the unpardonable sin. Didn't 
you neglect it, and yet God for- 
gave you? What is the unpar- 
donable sin, then? We will come 
to that clearly later on. I want 
you to know what the unpardon- 
able sin IS NOT. Neglecting 
your salvation or rejecting Christ 
will certainly send you to Hell if 
you keep it up, but that sin can 
be pardoned. 


Saved People Cannot Commit 
the Unpardonable Sin 
Who can commit the unpardon- 
able sin? First of all, John Rice 
can’t because his sins are already 
pardoned and the deal is already 
closed. My sins are already for- 
given and are under the blood of 
Christ, and I cannot commit the 
unpardonable sin. After you are 
saved, and your sins are forgiven, 
they are blotted out by the blood 
of Christ so that from that time 
on God will not impute iniquity 
to you; you are God’s child and 
you cannot commit the unpardon- 
able sin. How can a saved man 
commit the unpardonable sin? 
He cannot. <A saved person can- 
not commit the »npardonable sin. 
Please turn to John 5:24: “Verily, 
verily, I say unto you, He that 
heareth my word, and believeth 
on him that sent me, hath ever- 
lasting life, and shall not come 
into condemnation; but is passed 
from death unto life.” 
He didn’t say “shall have ever- 
lasting life,” but said, “hath,” 
“H-A-T-H.” He has it now. I 


with people 


is 


am passed out of death; I am 


passed into life. I will not come 
into condemnation. That is not 
all, I will not even come into 
judgment for my soul, My sins 
are already pardoned, 


Saved! saved! 

My sins are all pardoned, my 
guilt is all gone! 

Saved! saved! 

Il am saved by the blood of 
the Crucified One, 


A child of God, one bought by 
the blood of Christ, one who has 
been redeemed, born again, — one 
who is undef the blood and whose 
sins are carried as far as the 
east is from the west and whose 
Sins are buried in the depths oi 
the sea (and that six miles deep 
in some plac®8)—I say, any tim« 
one’s sins are covered and forgot- 
ten and forgiven, he cannot com- 
mit the unpardonable sin. Heze- 
kiah said in his prayer in Isaiah 
38:17, “For thou hast cast all my 
sins behind thy back.” More than 


never saved. There is no possible 
doubt but that Pharoah was con- 
victed, and yet he died and went 
to Hell, and I think he committed 
the unpardonable sin. Conviction 
is no proof of salvation. People 
may be convicted and yet never 
be converted. I can hardly imag- 
ine that Judas Iscariot was not 
convicted, and I know the _ Bible 
teaches he was not saved. One 
can be convicted and die and go 
to Hell. Those who commit the 
unpardonable sin must have been 
convicted and been greatly en- 
lightened at one time. The un- 
pardonable sin is only committed 
by “those who were once enlight- 
ened,” those who toyed with the 
idea of being a Christian, weighed 
the thing closely. They are the 
ones likely to commit this unpar- 
donable sin. It not the child 
Who has never heard before, nor 


is 


| the heathen who never knew about 


_this unpardonable sin. 


Christ, never heard the gospel, 
never heard sweet songs and testi 
monies of Christian people, oF 
read the Bible, who commits 
No, no, it 
is you who have been enlightened 


never 


| and tasted the heavenly gift, had 


that, the Lord said, “I will re- 
member their sin i.0 more” (Jer. 
31:34). More than that, “Him 
that cometh to me I will in no! 
wise cast out” (John 6:37). 

Saved people cannot commit 
the unpardonable sin. That is im- | 
portant. And what makes it im- 


portant is this: the people trou- 
bled about it and who feel that 
maybe they have committed the 
unpardonable sin are nearly - al- 
ways sayed people. The people 
who are worried about it are the 
ones who have no need to be 
wcrried about it. Saved people 
may lose their joy and happiness, 
and lose their testimony; but 
saved people need not grieve over 
this matter and think perhaps 
they have committed the unpar- 
donable sin. This much ought to 
settle that. If you came one time 
to Jesus Christ and put your soul 
in His care, brother, it is safe. 
Thank God, it is safe! He takes 
your soul, and now it is off Jesus 
from now on, and you are not 
going to take it out of His hands. 
He has it and He will take care 
of it. Paul said about this thing, 
“I know whom I have believed, 
and am persuaded that he is able 
to keep that which I have com- 
mitted unto him against that day’ 
(II Tim. 1:12). I have turned the 
whole thing over to Jesus as far 
as my soul is concerned. I have 
His promise that I am_ saved. 
You do, too, if you one time came 
to Him for salvation and forgive- 


ness. You cannot save yourself to 
Start with, and you cannot keep 
yourself since you are saved. | 
That is in the hands of the dear 
Saviour if you turned it over to 
Him. If you have not, I beg you 
to do it, for you are in deadly 


danger. If you have been saved, 


| 


the Holy Spirit going along with 
you, 

Jesus said to Paul as he 
one 


went 
Gay down toward Damascus, 
“Jt is hard for thee to kick against 
the pricks.” Oh, Sinner, isn't # 
hard for you to kick against the 
pricks, to fight off the Holy Spirit 
who pricks your conscience as 
with an ox goad? The Holy 
Spirit must’ have brought before 


Paul repeatedly the dying Ste- 
phen, martyred while the young 
Saul held the garments of the 
murderers. That may have been 
one of the things referred to 


when the Lord spoke from Heav- 
en to Paul. Oh, yes, it is hard 
to be all the time fighting off 
God and pushing away the Holy 
Spirit as He draws you again and 
again. Paul could not get away 
from the dying face of Stephen as 
he held the coats of the men 
while they stoned Stephen. Paul 
was enlightened and convicted. 
If you are enlightened and con- 
victed, you are the kind of per- 
son who commits the unpardon- 
able sin. Perhaps Paul had to be 
Saved there on the road to Da- 
mascus or pass forever out of any 
hope of salvation. It was Heaven 
or Hell for Paul that day. It is 
likely that for somebody here to 
day; an eternal destiny will be 
settled with somebody who will go 
out saved today or will be doomed 
forever, 

I say, it is you who have been 
greatly enlightened and who have 
tasted the heavenly gift and have 
had the Holy Spirit going along 
with you, and then tasted the 


then you cannot commit the un-| good Word of God—you who say 


pardonable sin. 

A child of God has a more sensi- 
tive conscience than a child of the 
Devil. A child of God knows he 
sins, feels the lack of communion, 
and sometimes feels that he is 
lost because he sails to enjoy the 
Father's fellowship. But he is not 
lost, he has just lost the assur- 
ance, the testimony, the commun- 
ion, the fellowship. And he can 
have that back. God does not 
cast away His children. And a 
child of God cannot commit the 
unpardonable sin. 


Only Enlightened Sinners 
Commit the Unpardon- 
able Sin 

The unpardonabk sin can be 
committed only by one greatly en- 
lightened. Jesus gives the case 
of the Pharisees. I think they 
must have committed the unpar- 
donable sin that day. It was to 
the Pharisees and scribes, men 
learned in the doctrines, men who 
prayed, men who read the Bible, 
men who saw Jesus again and 
again work miracles and heard 
Him speak—it was to these very 
men He gave the teaching of the 
unpardonable sin. That is_ the 
kind of people who commit the un- 
pardonable sin. In the passage I 
read you in Hebrews the sixth 
chapter, we are taught that “It is 
impossible for those who were 
once enlightened” and so on, if 
they fall away to be renewed to 
repentance. Only those who have 
been enlightened can commit the 
unpardonable sin. 

Some people say, “Don’t you 
believe that when a man is really 
convicted he will inevitably be sav- 
ed?” No, he wiil not. The Bible 
tells of many people who were 


really convicted, but who were 


| 


the Bible is true, “the Bible must 
be God’s Word, it tells about the 
Saviour’—it is you who commit 
the unpardonable sin. 

Has John 3:16 fallen like sweet 
balm, lke incense, like fresh 
heavenly ointment on your trou- 
bled soul and yet you have not 
taken Him? My friend, you are 
the one likely to commit the un- 
pardonable sin. 


The Unpardonable Sin More 
Likely to Be Committed 
in Revivals ‘ 

Unsaved man, greatly enlighten- 
ed, notice another thing. In re- 
vival] times men are more likely 
to commit the unpardorable sin. 
Here the Pharisees had just seen a 
man come dumb and linia and 
Jesus healed him “insomuch that 
the blind and the dumb both 
spake and saw.” All the people 
were amazed and said, ‘Surely 
this is the promised Son of Da- 
vid; this surely must be the Son 
of David who ‘should come, our 
wonder-working King.’ The Phar- 
isees said, ‘No, He is casting out 
devils by the prince of devils.’ 
The time of revival, the time when 
God answers prayers, the time 
God chooses to show His power— 
that is the time men commit the 
unpardonable sin. Then men set- 
tle for Heaven or settle for Hell. 
Most people who are saved are 
saved in revivals, and doubtless, 
more people commit the unpar- 
donable sin in revivals, too. 

Take the case of Pharaoh. I 
think there is not a shadow of a 
doubt but that Pharaoh commit- 
ted the unpardonable sin. Pharaoh 
is a type of the Antichrist who one 
day will commit that same sin. 
Certainly the Antichrist himself 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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will be unsaved and will reject 
Christ forever and have no hope 
of being saved. In these last days, 
the Bible shows there will be more 
people, far more, who commit this 
terrible sin than ever before. Ev- 
erybody who takes the mark. of the 
beast will commit this sin so that 
he cannot be saved. Revelation 
14:11 says, “And the smoke of 
their torment ascendeth up for 
ever and ever: and they have no 
rest day nor night, who worship 
the beast and his image, and 
whosoever receiveth the mark of 
his name,” 

No one who receive; 
of the beast will ever be saved, 
this Scripture says. They have 
committed the unpardonable sin. 
Multitudes, perhaps a great ma- 
jority, of the population of the 
earth during the tribulation time, 
will commit the unpardonable sin 
and will be doomed before they 
die, will be condemned forever be- 
fore the breath leaves their bodies. 
These last days when the gospel 
is preached everywhere, when the 
radio preaches the gospel, when 
there are religious papers every- 
where, when religious papers and 
tracts are sown like the leaves in 
the autumn wind, with booklets 
everywhere, gospels everywhere, 
Testaments everywhere, and Bi- 
bles everywhere, when there are 
church spires on every corner. 
Bible schools and training schools 
everywhere—these are the days 
when men in larger numbers than 
ever before commit the terrible un- 
pardonable sin which has no for- 
giveness in this world nor in the 
world “to come. 


The Unpardonable Sin a Defi- 
nite, Final Rejection of the 
Holy Spirit’s Entreaty 
Which Drives Him 
Forever Away 
What is the unpardonable sin, 
the sin that saved people cannot 
commit, that people who have 
mever heard the gospel cannot 
commit, that one never enlightened 
cannot commit? It is not cursing, 
not murder, not adultery, and not 
simply rejecting Christ. What is 

this unpardonable sin? 

It is the final rejection of the 
Holy Spirit’s plea so that when He 
comes to your heart you push Him 
away and push Him away, and 
finalty you turn against Him and 
drive Him away so that He never 
returns any more, and then you 
are doomed and you are damned. 
Men do commit that sin-—multi- 
tudes of men do—how many I 
don't know. I cannot tell about 
people's hearts, I am not a judge 
of hearts. I cannot tell, but men 
do commit that terrible sin that 
settles for one that he will not 
be saved and cannot be saved. 

It is not just rejecting Christ. 
It may be that as He pleads and 
pleads, finally you may turn and 
decide once and for all and for- 
ever against Him, and God will 
cause His Holy Spirit to go away. 
If so, He will never come back. 
If He pleads with you today, then 
you might be saved, and I beg you 
to do it now; trust Christ today. 
One Who Wants to Be Saved 

Has Not Committed the 
Unpardonable Sin 

“All right, how can [ know 
whether I have committed it?” 
someone asks. Many hear me 
today who do not claim to be 
Christians. How can you ,know 
whether you have committed this 
sin? I will tell you how you can 
know. One verse of Scripture 
will settle it if you will listen 
carefully now. “And the Spirit 
and the bride say, Come. And 
let him that heareth say, Come. 
‘And let him that is athirst come. 
And whosoever will, let him take 
the water of life freely” (Rev. 
22:17). 

My friends, He said, “Whoso- 
ever will.” Now listen, if you will, 
you can come. If there is in your 
heart a will to come, if in your 
heart there is a desire to be saved, 
if there is one who is thirsty to- 
day, you may be saved. If there 
is one who says, “I know I am 
a sinner, but I want salvation,” 
you can have it. Sometimes peo- 
ple say, “Oh, I am so troubled; 
I am afraid I have committed the 
unpardonable sin.” ‘The fact that 
you wish you could be saved is 
proof that you can. Jesus said, 
“Him that cometh to me I will in 


the mark 


no wise cast out.” It is not God 
who commits it, and it does not 
change the plan of God. It is the 
lost sinner who commits it, and 
it changes the lost sinner. There 
is nothing you could do that would 
make it so God would not love you 
fand still want you saved. God 
said, “‘Whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life.” For those soldiers 
who drove the nails fn the hands 
of the Saviour, the soldier who 
thrust the spear in His side, and 
those who gambled for His 
garments and pressed the crown 
of thorns on His head—there was 
mercy for them. God is so good 
and He so loves sinners that your 
sins may be as scarlet but they 
shall be as white as snow if you 
will trust Christ. 


The Sin Changes the Heart of 
the Sinner, Does Not Change 
a Loving God 
My dear friend, the unpardonable 
Sin does not change God, and God 
does not get mad and say, “No, I 
will not save you.” I have heard 
preachers preach that after awhile 
if a sinner turns to God and begs 
for mercy, God will say, “No, go 
on to Hell, I am not going to save 
you.” They are wrong. Evenifa 
man in Hell should beg for salva- 
tion, God would give it. In Hell 
men cannot repent, with wicked 
hearts set forever to sin and love 
sin, away from the gospel and the 
Holy Spirit. In Hell men will 
never be saved. But that is man's 
wickedness, not God's hate. So 
today if you want to be saved, you 

can be. 

No, no, God does not refuse the 
penitent. The Bible does not teach 
that about God. That is a slander 
on a good God who So loved the 
world@that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever be- 
lieveth in Him should not perish 
but have everlasting life. Do you 
suppose that ever one _ sinner 
came to God, but because he was 
so mean, God didn’t love him and 
did not want him saved? No! Do 
you suppose that ever a child of 
His was so backslidden that God 
would not gladly forgive the sin 
he confessed? No, my friend, the 
unpardonable sin is a terrible sin, 
but it does not change God, and 
does not make it so God does not 
love a sinner. Even when the 
rich man went to Hell Abraham 
called him Son, and said, “Son, re- 
member ...’ He was gentle 
and tender even, talking to the 
man in Hell. “As I live, saith the 
Lord God, I have no pleasure in the 
death of the wicked; but that the 
wicked turn from his way and 
live; turn ye, turn ye from your 
evil ways; for why will ye die, O 
house of Israel?” (Ezek. 33:11). 

My friend, the unpardonable sin 
does not change God. If in your 
heart there is one thing that makes 
you want to turn to God, then 
come; He loves you still, and will 
save you. Come out of the hog 
pen, and the Father will run to 
meet you and will forgive you and 
Save you. God loves you! 

The terrible thing about the un- 
pardonable sin is that it makes a 
man so he does not want to be 
saved. It makes his heart so cold 
that he will not come to God. He 
is not interested in the gospel, not 
interested in the salvation of his 
soul. The unpardonable sin changes 
the sinner himself. No sinner is so 
wicked that God does not want 
him saved. But if the Holy Spirit 
is ever offended, that man will 
not want to be saved. A man may 
so harden his heart and go on 
as did Pharaoh, hardening his own 
heart against God, until after 
awhile God will give an occasion 
and press the matter until he com- 
mits the terrible unpardonable 
sin. 

My friend, if you want to be 
saved, then be saved today. I beg 
you turn today. Maybe tomorrow 
you will not want to, but you can 
now. Do it today! 


Act on What Emotion You 
Have; Do Not Wait 

A man said to a preacher once 
as they came from a funeral, “If I 
had again the tender heart I had 
while I was a boy, if there is ever 
a time when my heart moves me 
as it did once in a country church 
and in brush arbor revivals so 
that my cheeks were wet with 
tears and my lips trembled and 


I felt a pulsing, throbbing longing 


in my soul to turn to God and have 
my sins forgiven when that 
comes again I am going to turn.” 
The preacher said to him, and very 
wisely, “You had better do it now, 
you may never have that again.” 

If you have just the tiniest de- 
sire to be saved, you had better do 
it today. Don’t wait until God 
compels you. Don’t wait until 
you are broken down. Do. it 
now, if there is anything in your 
heart that calls you to turn to God. 
The gentleness that you are throw- 
ing away moved you once. One 
time loved ones wept; and the 
tenderness of heart you scorned 
then is gone now. Christ seemed 
So dear and so near then, but that 
may never come again. Don't 
trifle with the Holy Spirit’ of 
God! Hear him today! If He calls, 
it is the call of God, and you can 
be saved: That may be taken 
away tomorrow, and maybe to- 
morrow you cannot be saved. 

Oh, friend, hear me today! There 
is an unpardonable sin that has 
not forgiveness in this world nor 
in the world to come! 


There is a time, I know not 
when, 
A place, I know not where, 
Which marks the destiny of 
men 
To heaven or despair. 


There is a line by us not seen, 
Which crosses every path; 
The hidden boundary between 
God’s patience and His 

wrath. 


To cross that limit is to die, 
To die, as if by stealth. 
It may not pale the beaming 
eye, 
Nor quench 
health, 


the glowing 


The conscience still 
at ease, 
The spirit light and gay. 
That which is pleasing still 
may please, 
And care be thrust away. 


may be 


But on that forehead God hath 
set 
Indelibly a mark, 
By man unseen, for man as 
yet 
Is blind and in the dark. 


And still the doomed man's 
path below 
May bloom 
bloomed, 
He did not, does not, 
know, 
Nor feel that he is doomed. 


like Eden 


wil] not 


Hé feels, he sees that all is 
well, 
His every fear is calmed. 
He lives, he dies, he wakes 
in hell, 
Not only 
damned. 


doomed, but 


Oh, where is that mysterious 
bourn, 
By which 
crossed, 
Beyond which God himself 
hath sworn 
That he who goes is lost? 


each path is 


How long may man go on in 
Sin, 
How long will God forbear? 
Where does hope end, and 
where begin 
The confines of despair? 


One answer from those skies 
is sent, 
“Ye who from God depart, 
While it is called today, re- 
pent, 
And harden not your heart.” 


And you may cross that line to- 
day, my dear friend. Your face 
may be just as healthy, your heart 
carefree, and you may just as 
much have peace in your own 
mind as you have had these years. 
But you may go out today and 
cross a line that means you are 
doomed, with no hope of ever 
turning to God again if the Holy 
Spirit leaves you and you reject 
Him today and drive Him away. 
I beg you, do not trifle with the 
Holy Spirit of God! 

What is the unpardonable sin? 
It is what you do against the Holy 
Spirit. It is not what you say 
about the Holy Spirit, it is what 
you say against Him, to Him, your 
fighting against Him. It is not 
what you say about Jesus. Some 
men may have seen Jesus and not 
have known that He was even 
the Son of God. Jesus healed 
one man born blind, and later 
when He asked him, “Dost thou 
believe on the Son of God?” the 


penitent, 
healed, 


believing man, already 
answered, “Who is he, 
Lord, that I might believe on 
him?” Those who saw Him did 
not always realize that He was 
the Son of God. But the Holy 
Spirit is God’s last chance at a 
sinner’s heart. I beg you today, 
turn and be saved while you can, 
God loves you. He calls you. You 
can be saved. I beg you that you 
will today. Turn today and hear 
Him while the Holy Spirit calls 
you. 


All Sin Unpardonable After 
Death 

Another word. All sin one day 
will be unpardonable, I have told 
you of a sin for which there is no 
pardon in this life, and no pardon 
in the world to come. But it may 
be only ten minutes until you who 
are here today may not commit 
another sin. It may be only ten 
minutes until you are dead, and 
then all sin will be unpardonable. 
While there is a sin which has 
no forgiveness in this world nor 
in the next, every other sin, every 
black sin against God, will have 
no forgiveness in the world to 
come. 

Sometimes men get down to 
pray and they say, “Give us a 
peaceful hour in which to die and 
save us in Heaven. For Jesus’ 


sake, Amen.” But Heaven is not 
where men get saved. They get 
it now, or they don't get it. 
Preachers ought not to pray that 
kind of prayer. Any who do ought 
to be taught better. If you are 
not saved, say, “O Lord, save me 
now and here.” If you don’t get 
Saved before you die, you will not 
get it. Make sure today! There will 
come a time when ail sin will be 
unpardonable, and that may be just 
another breath or another hour. 
It may be that before you leave 
here today somebody will say, “Is 
there a doctor in the house?” and 
the ushers will have to carry 
somebody out. That has hap- 
peneg before. Turn today while 
you can! Trust God to give you 
eternal life. 


God sends preachers, and IT am 
going to preach; but may I say 
this now, I preach with the full 
realization that I cannot save 
souls. I cannot come right to grips 
with the human heart. All I can 
reach is a man’s ear. That is as 


(Continued on Page 7) 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Reports FromAmericas Out standingSoul Winners 


Emmons Evangelistic Party 

Evangelist Curt Emmons of 
Dayton, Ohio, held an eight days’ 
revival at the Knoxville Baptist 
Tabernacle, Knoxville, Tennessee, 
(Rev. Ray Smith, pastor) the last 
of April. There were conversions 
each night of the campaign. 
Thirty-four came for baptism, 
eight by letter and there were 
severa] rededications. This cam- 
paign broke the revival attendance 
record, as well as the Sunday 
School record. Brother Emmons 
reports deep conviction during the 
revival. Mrs. Emmons assisted at 
the piano, and their two daughters, 
Ethelee, and Eileen, accompanied 
on instruments and did solo work. 
May 2nd to the 9th, the Emmons 
Evangelistic Party was with the 
Emmanuel Baptist Church of 
Xenia, Ohio, their third campaign 
with the same church, 


Evangelist James V. Lamb 
Word came this morning from 


Evangelist James V. Lamb, whom 


God is greatly using in revivals. 
Since the last week in February 
he has been in_yevivals at Hamlin, 
Kansas: Owensville, Missouri; 
East St. Louis, MJlinois: Bonne 
Terre, Missouri: Perryville, Mis- 
souri; St. Louis, Missouri: and 
High Point, Missouri. From these 
the Lord gave 184 first-time pro- 
fessions of faith: 241 reconsecra- 
tions; and 31 by transfer *of 
membership. Evangelist Lamb re- 
ports that capacity crowds attend- 
ed two of the meetings, and many 
Stood on the outside to hear his 
messages. Brother Lamb. who has 
been suffering from rheumatism, 
reports remarkable daily improve- 
ment in health, for which we are 
grateful. Praise the Lord for His 
blessings on this splendid young 
evangelist whom He is using in 
fine campaigns, 


Australia’s Spiritual Pulse 
Quickened 
The expectations of thousands of 
faithful praying Christians in 
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Some 12,000 people wrote us 
during April letter-month. How 
they made our hearts rejoice with 
stories of souls saved through 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD or 
problems solved or homes re- 
united or enslaving habits broken! 
Those letters were a flood of 
thanksgiving to God for. the 
marvelous ministry of THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD. The 
number of the letters was amaz- 
ing. And they came from all 
over America, Canada, the Philip- 
pine~ Islands, India, England, 
Scotland, Ireland, and Australia. 

Our hearts are deeply cheered 
by these letters which you sent 
us. And I believe that every one 
of you meant what you said. Il 
believe that it was good for you 
to think of what great things God 
had done for you through THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD. It was 
good for you to express your 
gratitude. It was a great encour- 
agement to us. Now we are ask- 
ing that every one of you who 
wrote to say you were blessed by 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD will 
Send the paper to others. We 
have made an especially attractive 
plan. You may send THE SWORD 
OF THE LORD to anybody you 
desire, new or renewal subscrip- 
tions) 8 months (35 issues) for 
$1 (6 months in Canada and for- 
eign countries). Then besides this 
special reduction in price, we give 
an added incentive. My newest 
book, God’s Cure for Anxious Care, 
9 chapters, 127 pages, beautifully 
clothbound, gift edition, will be 
sent absolutely free for every three 
8-month subscriptions at $1 each. 
In other words, simply send $3 
worth of subscriptions at this 
Special rate and you get the book 
free. You may renew your own 
subscription 24 months for $3 and 
get the book. Or you may send 
two other subscriptions and your 
own, 8 months each, for a total 
of $3, and get free this beautiful 
book of comfort and encourage- 
ment, 

Many of you should send ten or 
twenty-five or fifty 8-month sub- 
scriptions. Three days ago a man 
in Greenville, South Carolina, re- 
minded me with great pleasure 
that he hag sent in fifty sub- 
scriptions for others at one time! 
Just today I brought in a check 
for $100 from a famous evangelist 
to pay for subscriptions to THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD. These 
godly men praise THE SWORD 
OF THE LORD and they mean it! 
Now we believe you mean it, too, 
and that you will prove your faith 
by your works. 

We Should Serve God not in 

Words Only, But in Deeds! 

In Matthew 15:8 Jesus quoted 
Isaiah, saying, “This people 
draweth nigh unto me with their 
mouth, and honoureth me with 
their lips; but their heart is far 
from me.” Now I am_ asking 


THE LORD, in Jesus’ name, to 
act on your honest convictions. 

Are you really blesseq as you 
read THE SWORD OF THE 
LORD? Then don't you know 
you have an obligation to spread 
this blessing to others? Do you 
really mean it when you pray for 
revival, pray for Christians to be 
more concerned? If you do then 
put your desire in action. The 
love, the devotion, the desire for 
revival that will not spend $3 to 
get THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
into three different homes, if pos- 
sible ,surely does not want a re- 
viva] very badly. 

You wish some loved one would 
return from his backsliding, to 
grow to love the Word of God, to 
pray, to win souls? Then don't 
you care enough to spend $1 to 
see that he has 35 weekly issues 


of THE SWORD OF THE LORD, 


with over 100 sermons by some of 
the greatest preachers of Amer- 
ica? 

I do not believe that the Lord 
is honored so much by a lot of 
talk as He is by making a genuine 
effort to spread His gospel and to 
lead others to Him. I believe that 
God wants every reader who pos- 
sibly can to rake up at least $3 
for subscriptions. For $3 you 
could send out over 300 sermons 
so pungent, so colorful, so power- 
fu] that they woulg be read gladly 
by most of the people who have a 
chance to read them. I want ,ou 
who say you want revival to prove 
it. THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
does bring revival. It does stir the 
hearts of Christians. It does help 
people to live right, answers their 
problems. It does win souls to 
Christ. I am asking you in Jesus’ 
name to prove your faith by your 
works. 

Do not delay! Many of us sin 
by putting off some simple duty 
like this. 

Remember the following: 

1. You may renew your own 
subscription 8 months, thirty-five 
issues, for $1, or send THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD to any- 
body else at that rate. 

2. But if you send $3 worth 
of subscriptions at this same rate, 
you get absolutely free a beauti- 
ful book, God’s Cure for Anxious 
Care. 

3. The subscriptions may be 
new or renewal, just so you mark 
each one carefully “new” or “re- 
newal.” 

4. You may include your own 
subscription either for 8 months 
at $1, 16 months at $2, 24 months 
at $3, if you like. 

Use the coupon in this issue, or 
write on plain piece of paper. 
Give names and addresses care- 
fully. Tell where to send the 
premium book or books. Do it 
today! 

Send all subscriptions at once 
to Sword of the Lord Publishers, 
214 West Wesley Street, Wheaton, 


every reader of THE SWORD OF | Illinois. 
ae 4 £6 -BALBROD MO , 


Australia are being fully realized 
in the revival crusade now going 
on in the land “down under” with 
Evangelist Hyman J. Appelman 
and his song leader, Homer 
Britton, 

Multitudes have been crowding 
out the largest town halls in Mel- 
bourne, Ballarat, Bendigo, War- 
nambool, Geelong, Launceston, and 
Hobart. That the hearts of saint 
and sinner alike have been touched, 
as never before, as they have been 
brought face to face with a living 
Saviour, is evidenced by the more 
than 3500 people who have been 
dealt with personally in the inquiry 
rooms during the first six weeks 
of the campaign. Of these, ap- 
proximately 2500 were professions 
of faith. Churches, preachers, 
people, cities are being stirred to 
the depths by the Holy Spirit of 
God. The six months’ Gospel 
crusade is being sponsored by 
Christian communions and aux- 
iliary organizations of Australia. 

From Hobart, Evangelist Appel- 
man goes to Adelaide, Sydney, 
Brisbane, and finally Perth. He 
is scheduled to conclude his 
itinerary on September 8th, after 
which he will return to America. 


Evangelist Eddie Wagner 
Two Months in Los 
Angeles 


We rejoice in the way God 
blessed our brother, Evangelist 
Eddie Wagner, of 1705 Iris Avenue, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, in a two 
month’s revival tour in the Los 
Angeles area. In four meetings, 
191 souls were saved, and many 
Christians were drawn closer to 
God. The pastor of the Second 
Brethren Church in Los Angeles, 
Rev. Allen Fast, writes concern- 
ing Brother Wagner's ministry in 
his church: “During the two weeks 
of united effort there were over 
fifty decisions for Christ... We 
are happy to recommend Rev. 
Wagner as an evangelist to any 
church that is looking for a fear- 
less preacher of the Word. His 
messages are plain, powerful, and 
right to the point. He is fair and 
honest in extending a gospel invi- 
tation, asking sinners to repent 
and receive Christ as their per- 
sonal Saviour. The pastor or 
church that is ready to do business 
for God should consider calling 
Brother Wagner for _ intensive 
evangelism.” 

We thank God for this happy 
report, ang know our readers will 
rejoice in God's blessing on 
Brother Wagner. 


SIOUX CENTER, IOWA BANS 
MOVIES 


Mr. Pat Zondervan of Zondervan 
Publishing House sends a clipping 


from THE GRAND RAPIDS 
PRESS for Tuesday, March 23, 


where a column by Erskine John- 
son tells an interesting story. Sioux 
Center, Iowa, a town of apfrox- 
imately two thousand population, 
has had a vigorous civic upheaval 
over the movies. It seems that 
many immoral and hurtful pictures 
were shown in the single theatre. 
After much argument, an election 
was called to decide whether to 
allow the theatre to remain or 
abolish it. Nine hundred fifty 
voters went to the polls and the 
movies lost by sixty-one votes. It 
was the largest vote ever polled 
in this city. The movie theatre 
lease expired April 1, and there is 
now no commercial movie house in 
Sioux Center, Iowa. 


This indicates there is a deep- 
seated resentment felt by Chris- 
tian people against the constant 
lewdness of the movies. 


“SOON MAN’S WORK WILL BE DONE” 


Why not, right now, work fer the Lord 
Jesus Christ, by distributing His Word in 
tract form. 


Send now your gift ef $1 and we will 
send 800 of our assorted gospel tracts, 
printed on various colored paper. 

GLAD TIDINGS BEARERS 
5642 N. Maplewood Avenue 
Dept. ‘‘L’’ Chicage 45, Illinois 


WANTED 


Be in the Lord’s Work 

Sell books that win the lost and 
strengthen the saved. 

Also Scripture Cards — Plaques 
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The Unpardonable Sin 


(Continued from Page 6) 


far as I can go. I cannot make it 
register on the brain. I cannot 
make it go into the heart. I 
cannot make it affect the will at 
all. But I preach the gospel, and 
God will hold you to account for 
the way you hear. I want you 
to listen to it. God will call you 
to judgment for every word you 
hear. But I am not the last resort 
in preaching the gospel. You 
have a wife who loves you and 
prays for you. You have a mother. 
If you had heard the sobs of 
mothers here in that prayer meet- 
ing begging Gog for their boys, 


surely you would have been stirred.’ 


But even a mother’s prayer and 
influence are not God's last chance 
to reach the sinner’s heart. 

No, the wife of your bosom, one 
who is part of your body, (“They 
two shall become one flesh,” the 
Bible says) that wife loves you, 
tarries, prays and cries that God 
may Save you—-you had better 
hear her pleading, you will have to 
give an account to God for every 
tear she sheds over you—but that 
is not God’s last call. This Word 
given by God, this wonderful Word 
of God—I preach it, I quote what 
the Bible says, and that is far 
more important than anything I 
Can say. I am but to expound it 
and teaeh it and try to burn it 
into your hearts. Yet the Bible 
is not God's last resort. People 
may take the scissors and cut out 
part of the Bible, or spit on the 
Bible, burn it in the fire, and 
yet later believe and be saved. The 
Word of God is not God's last 
resort. It is not His last attempt 
to reach a soul. Listen, you can 
say what you want to about the 
Bible, and what you want to about 
Christ. You can turn down my 
preaching and go away a lost sin- 
ner, but still there may be hope 
for you to be saved. But when 
the Holy Spirit brings the Word 
of Christ, to drive Him away is 
unpardonable. 


You may say, “But I don’t want 
Christ,” and maybe later you will 
be brought to change your -mind 
and heart. Rejecting Christ is not 
the unpardonable sin. It wil] be 
fatal if you reject Him too long 
if you wait about it. But that 
itself is not the unpardonable sin. 


The Holy Spirit Is God’s Last 
Chance to Reach the Sinner 


The Holy Spirit is the last resort 
to reach the soul. Therefore, the 
Sin that closes every avenue of 
escape must be against that One. 
The Holy Spirit of God who in your 
heart today presses the matter 
of your soul’s salvation, begs you 
to take Christ, proves He is the 
Son of God, shows you your need 
of Him, reminds you of your sin. 
That Holy Spirit is God's last 
chance. If you offend Him, and 
grieve Him, and drive Him away, 
and resist Him and if He leaves 
you, then you are gone, and God 
has no other way in Heaven, earth 
or Hel] by which He could save 
you! 

God does not have any way He 
can save a mon who will not hear 
the tender pleading of the still 
small voice of the Holy Spirit. 
The Holy Spirit is God’s last 
resort to unlock the door of a 
man’s heart. If you feel the 
slightest compunction of heart or 
conscience; if the Holy Spirit 
moves your heart through the 
preaching, or singing; sinner, you 
can be saved. If you have any 
impression to turn to God, I beg 
you to do it. Oh! Jesus Christ, 
save men now! If I live until to- 
night and if Jesus doesn’t come, 
I plan to preach tonight one more 
sermon, and then I will be gone, 
and this revival campaign will be 
closed. But God will not be gone. 
I know these preachers of various 
churches will preach the same 
gospel and God will bless it, I 
trust, in every service. I hope to 
hear of multitudes being blessed. 
But I will know somebody has had 
his last chance in this revival. 
Who, I do not know. 

A man walked out of this Bing- 
hamton Theater the other night 
after he fell in a faint under the 
power of God. He said to him- 
self, “I believe if I go away to- 
night lost, I will never get it 
settled, I will never be saved.” He 
came back to the platform and 


was saved. Brother Gregory came 
with him. 

In a revival meeting in east 
Dallas a few years ago I remained 
after the service talking to others, 
and was about ready to go home. 
There came a man panting up the 
sidewalk. He told me, “I went 
home six blocks. Every step I 
took the Holy Spirit said, ‘You 
had better do it. You haa better 
do it now.’ I started to open the 
front door and the Holy Spirit said 
to me plainly, ‘Don’t go in th 
door lost. This is your last chancé. 
I turned and ran these six blocks 
back. I must settle it tonight!” 
Praise God he did it while the Holy 
Spirit called! 

If you fee] any call of God in 
your heart, I beg you heed it. It 
does not matter whether you love 
or hate me; I want your love but 
that does not matter about your 
soul. But when the Holy Spirit 
of God comes to your heart and 
presses today I beg you, hear Him 
and be saved today. Will you 
turn today? God is calling you! 

We have had over three hundreg 
people come to Christ and publicly 
claim Him in these meetings. I 
feel certain there have been many 
hundreds on the outside. I wonder 
tonight, are you going to join the 
throng when Jesus comes and the 
skies split and the rapture takes 
place? I am going to look up and 
down the table at the wedding 
feast! I don’t think I will eat for 
awhile! Here’s one saved in the 
revival at this place, there is 
another saved in another revival! 
I believe I will see how many I 
can find who were Saved here in 
Binghamton! I want to see you 
there. God knows my heart to- 
night. I have nothing that can 
save you except this: God loves 
you; Christ died for you; and He 
will save you if you will not 
resist the Holy Spirit. Let Him 
just guide you to Christ tonight, 
take away your rebellion and 
doubts and lead you to Jesus! You 
can be saved tonight, but if you 
wil] not, you are in danger of 
committing the unpardonable sin. 


(Twenty-three came confessing 
Christ that Sunday afternoon.) 


My Decision for Christ 

You are saved when you trust 
Christ, but much of the assurance 
and joy you get when you claim 
Christ and He claims you and 
sends the Holy Spirit to make you 
happy. If you are willing to 
claim Him, then just say so today 
in the following statement. Copy 
it, or write me in your own words. 


eeneneneeneeeeee 19.. 


’ 


Evangelist John R. Rice 
214 West Wesley Street 
Wheaton, Illinois 


Dear Brother Rice: 


Realizing that I am a sinner 
and believing that Christ died for 
my sins, I here and now trust Him 
to be my personal Saviour, depend- 
ing on Him to forgive all my sina, 
change my heart, and give me 
everlasting life as He promised to 
do. I am giad to confess Him as 
my Saviour and gladly mail this 
to jet you. know. 


SIGNED ........ 


eeeeevnaeeeeene ee © OG 


ADDRESS 


Get ohers te decide if possible, 
and send in their names too. 


One who trusts Christ should 
then publicly claim Christ before 
men. It is God's plan that after 
trusting Him you should be bap- 
tizeg and join in with His people. 
I hope you will join a church ang 
let yourself be known publicly 
from this time forth as a child 
of God. 


—From the book The Scarie 
Sin ang Other Revival Sermons, 
For Every 


. + 
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His Name Shall! Be Called 


(Continued from Page 


Ll) 


for Him to have been born in 
palace, rocked to sleep in a golden 
cradle, fed with golden spoons, and 
to have had the angels come down 
and be His nurses. But He gave 
up all the glory of that world and 
was born of a poor woman, and 
His cradle was a manger. 

Think what He had come for. 
He had come to bless, not to 
omrse; to lift up, not to cast down; 
to seek and to save that which 
was lost; to give sight to the blind; 
to open the prison doors and set 
captives free; to reveal the 


Wond lert u ae | 


a i 


Father's love; to give rest to the | 


weary; to be a blessing to the 


room for Him. 
the Saviour 


No room for Him 
of humanity; the 


uS poor. sinning, 
miserable sinners. He came to do 
That and you have no room for 
Him in your heart. You don't like 
my preaching. You are a child of 
the Devil. 


blaspheming, 


——_ 


wonderful word pictures. 


I like to see a man preach so 
all can understand him. 
We are told that without a 


parable spake He not to any man, 
He made people see things and 
see them clearly. It is wonderful 
that this humble Galilean peasant 
who may never have gone _ to 
school a day in His life should 
have made Himself a teacher of 
teachers for all time. The peda- 
gogy of today is modeling after 
the manner of Christ closer and 
closer every day. 


Human Mind Cannot Create 
They called Him Wonderful. I 


\say the originality of Jesus is a 
whole world; and yet there was no | 


The wise men of the East were | 


led to Him by a star, but as soon 
as His birth was known, the king 
of the country sought His life, and 
ordereq the slaughter of the in- 
nocents at Bethlehem. 

His character was wonderful, 
for no other ever has approached 
it in perfection. It is wonderful 
that the greatest character ever 
produced should have come out 
of such obscurity to become the 
most famous in all history. That 
Such a time, and such a country, 
and such a people should have 
produced Jesus Christ can 


'and a dog and a 


| 
| 


| the 


proof of His divinity. The human 


sense. It can build out 


of almost any kind of material, but | 


There is no such 
out-and-out originality 
belonging to a man. You can- 
not imagine anything that does 
not resemble something you have 
seen previously. 

I admit that you can take a cow 
horse and 
and make out of them 
enough animals to fill Noah's ark, 
but you must have the cow and 
the dog and the horse and the 
sheep for the beginning. There 
is said to be nothing new under 
sun, 


it cannot create. 
thing as 


sheep 


what He taught, as much as in 
the way He taught. He taught 
that He was greater than Moses. 
Think of the audacity of it! 


| Making such claims as that to 
be | the Jews, who regarded Moses as 


accounted for on no other ground | almost divine. 


than His divinity. I said to a | 


preacher friend: “‘What made the | 
greatest impression upon you 
while there?” “Nazareth,” he 
answered instantly, “and for this 
reason: “The same kind of people 
are living there today as in the 
time of Jesus, and they are about 
the worst specimens of humanity 
I have seen anywhere — lazy, lust- 
ful, ignorant and wicked. And to 
think of Jesus coming from such 
a people is to me a sure proof of 
His divinity. Had I not been a 
believer in His divinity before 
going there, I would have to be- 
lieve in it now.” 


Without Bread Forty Days 

His life was wonderful. Even 
His enemies could not bring 
against Him any graver charge 
than that He claimed God for His 
Father, and that He would do good 
on the Sabbath day. Not the 
Slightest evidences of selfishness 
or self-interest can be found in the 
story of His life. He was always 
helping others, but not once did 
He do anything to help Himself. 
We are always helping ourselves 
and doing little to help others. 
He had the power to turn stone 
into bread, but went hungry forty 
days without it. 

While escaping from His enemies 
who were determined to kill Him, 
He saw a man who had been blind 
since birth, and stopped to give 
him sight, doing so at the risk of 
His life. He never sought His 
own in any way, but lived for 
others every day of His life. His 
first miracle was performed in a 
far-away hamlet to save a 
peasant’s wife humiliation. He had 
compassion on the multitude and 
wept over Jerusalem, but He never 
had any mercy on Himself. 

And His name shall be called 
Wonderful, Wonderful! Oh, it’s 
strange to me how you can sit 
there with a heart like adamant 
and refuse to let Him come into 
your life. You have no sense, 
that is all. 

Wonderful for the way in which 
He taught; for its simplicity and 
clearness and adoption to the 
individual. You do not find Him 
seekimg the multitude, but He 
never avoided the individual. And 
His teaching always was adapted 


to the comprehension of those 
whom He taught. It is said that 
the common people heard Him 


giadly, and this shows that they 
understoog what He said. He put 
the cookies on the lower shelf. 
No man needed a dictionary when 
He preached. Every man — igno- 
rant or learned — understood the 
Sermon on the Mount. He illus- 
trated His thought and made 


Think of the audacity of a man 
standing before us Americans and 


trying to make us think he is 
greater than George Washington 
was. He declareq that He ful- 


filled the prophecies and the law 
of Moses, and the only effort He 
ever made to prove His claims was 
to point to the works that He did. 
The first thing an imposter al- 
ways does is to overprove his 
case. Jesus never turned His hand 
over to try to convince His 
enemies that He was the Christ. 

Jesus taught that all men 
would be lost who did not believe 
in Him. I have seen multitudes 
of saved people, but I have yet 
to see one who did not get his sal- 
vation through believing in Christ. 
We have a lot of star gazers and 
a lot of fools in all ages of the 
world’s history. Oh, there is more 
than one fool born every minute. 
The world is full of fools. Every 
man or woman who will not ac- 
cept Jesus is a fool, a fool. 

Who Are in Hell 

Find the place in this world 
that comes nearest to being like 
Hell itself, and you will find it 
filled with thoSe who are haters 
of Jesus Christ. Find the place 
in this world that is most like 
Heaven, and you will find it filled 
with those who are in love with 
Jesus Christ. You can’t argue it. 
Go into saloons, gambling hells, 
the places nearest like Hell on 
earth, and there you will find:the 
people who hate Jesus. If I were 
running a glue factory in Hell 
and the Devil would bring your 
old carcass, I would tell him I 
couldn’t use you because I don’t 
have deodorizer and disinfectant 
enough, 

Jesus foretold how He would 
die and when he would § die. 
It was wonderful t’° at He 
Should have been betrayed into 
the hands of those who sought 
His life by one of His own trust- 
ed disciples, and wonderful that 
He should have been sold for so 
low a price. Wonderful, too, that 
He should have been condemned 
to death in the way in which He 
was, by both the religious and 
civil authorities, on the testimony 
of false witnesses, in the name 
of God, when all the laws of God 
were defiled in the trial. 
Tormented on Way to Cross 

That was the only way, though. 
That He was tormented and tor- 
tured before being sent to the 
cross, and that He should have 
been put to death also was won- 
derful on the day of the Passover, 
thus Himself becoming the real 
Passover, to which the Passover 
lamb had pointed. 


plain His meaning by the most 


| The great publicity of 


| get all 
mind cannot create anything in an | 
m9 | absolute 
Christ who was crucified to save | 


a | 


His teaching was wonderful in | quakes , 
| great commotion 


| A sound 


His 


death was also wonderful. It 1s 
doubtful if any other death ever 
was witnessed by So many people. 
Hundreds of thousands of people 
were in Jerusalem, who had come 
from everywhere to attend the 
Passover. The sky was darkened 
and the sun hid its face from the 
awful scene. 

A great earthquake shook the 
city, and the dead came out of 
their graves and went into the 
city, appearing unto many, and 
the veil of the temple was rent 
from top to bottom. And remem- 
ber that up to that time no eye 
had been allowed to look behind 
the veil except that of the high 
priest, and then only once a year, 
on the great Day of Atonement. 


He had foretold it to His disci- 
ples, always saying, whenever He 
spoke of His death, that He would 
rise again on the third day. Yet 
every one of them seemeg to for- 
about it. Not one of 


| them thought of going to the sep- 


ulcher on the morning of the third 
day, except the women, and they 
only to prepare His body more 
fully for the grave. Womanhood 
has been on the firing line. 


This proves how fully’ they 
abandoned all hope when they 
saw Him dead. Some left the 


city, for we are told of two who 
went to Emmaus. The manner 
of His resurrection was Godlike. 
No human mind ever would have 
imagined such a scene. Had some 
man described it in the way in 
which he thought it should have 
occurred, he would have earth- 
and thunderings and a 
in the heavens. 
like that of the last 
trump would have proclaimed to 
all the terrified inhabitants of 
Jerusalem that He was risen. 


An angel rolled away the stone 
from the mouth of the sepulcher 
as quietly as the opening of the 
buds in May, and the women who 
were early there found no disor- 
der in the grave; but the linen 


clothes in which they had tender- 
ly robed His body were folded 
neatly and placed tidily. 

And then how wonderful: were 
the recorded appearances’ after 
the resurrection, again so differ- 
ent from what man would have 
had them, He appeared to every 
one of His friends; but not a sin- 
gle one of His enemies got to see 
Him. I know that the story of 
the resurrection is true, because 
none but God would have _ had 
things happen in the order that 
they did. Had the story been 
false, Jesus would have been made 
to go to Pilate and the high 
priest and to the others who had a 
part in His death, to prove that 
He was risen. 


Wonderful Saviour 

He is a wonderful Saviour, too, 
because He can save so quickly. 
Quicker than you think, He can 
give you life. It is only look and 
live. As quickly as you can come, 
He receives, and as quickly as you 
could receive a present you have 
been wanting for years, you can 
have salvation. “Him that com- 
eth to me, I will in no wise cast 
out.” To as many as received 
Him, to them He gave power to 
become the sons of God. No need 
for taking much time about that. 

How do you account for the 
crowds at the tabernacle day af- 
ter day, night after night? They 
are wonderful. God sends people 
here. His Spirit moves them to 
come. 

And now I come to the last 
evidence that He is true to His 
name, and that is: He is a won- 
derful Saviour because He saved 
me. There is nothing that can 
be so convincing to a man as his 
own experience. I do not know 
that I am the son of my mother, 
but I know that I am a child of 
God. I do not know that I have 
been born in a natural way, but 
I know that I have been born of 
the Spirit. 

And now let me ask you this: 
Has this wonderful Saviour saved 


you? Do you Know Him as your 
Saviour? Have you ever given 
Him your case? When the proof 
is so overwhelming that He does 
save and has been saving fer cen- 
turies, and that none ever have 
been saved, or ever can be saved 
except through Him, is it not 
remarkable that anyone can bé 
indifferent to the claims of Jesus 
Christ ? 

We—and that means you people 
of Omaha—have lived in drunken- 
ness, adultery and deceit. It is 
wonderful how He is saving you 
now, how He has saved so many 
during the weeks of this cam- 
paign, how He has sent drunkards 
home sober, and reunited so many 
husbands and wives. 

You see His wonders. It will 
be past understanding indeed if 
you do not surrender to ilim, 
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Naturally, we were pleased ! 


Of course we were proud when we saw that write-up of our 
new book in the Broadman BOOK TALK, organ of the Southern 
We believed the book was good, but it 
made us feel wonderful to know that others bragged on it tool 


on record, 


vealed truth. 


perior intelligences, 


schools of modernism. 


IS JESUS GOD? 


By John R, Rice. Sword of the Lord. 1948. $2.00 

This question seems almost silly to Christians, and so ft is: 
but all of us are aware that there are people, cultured and re- 
fined, who feel that such a question is an affront to their su- 
Frankly, we have never been able to har- 
monize the high praise which unbelievers give to Jesus while 
at’ the same time denying his deity; 
would seem that Jesus must be God or the most blatant hypocrite 
This volume contains six messages which appeared 
originally in “The Sword of the Lord,” of which the author is 
editor; they are reduced to this permanent form because of the 
service already rendered to pastors who had been trained in the 
There are two things perfectly obvious 
in the style of Dr. Rice: most anybody can understand what he 
writes, and he never strays from the truths of the Book. We like 
his rugged forthrightness and his loyalty and devotion to re- 


(From Book Talks, June, 1948. Edited by John L. Hill for 


Broadman Press) 


to even a simple mind it 


Aw 


cured 


You'll like this book! 


of Christ. 


There are six fascinating, 


1. Is Jesus God? 


Fulfilled in Christ 


And the price is reasonable! 


You'll read it and learn things 
you never knew. Your heart will rejoice in the prophecies 
fulfilled by Christ when He came to be our Saviour, You'll 
see the significance of the virgin birth, of the resurrection 
You'll read it and remember it, and refer to it 
again and again for vital facts about nfodernists and mod- 
ernism. You'll read it and be prepared to answer the ques- 
tions of unbelievers logically and Scripturally. 


informative chapters—Scrip- 
tural, simple and convincing. They are: 


2. Letter to a Modernist 
3. The Virgin-Born Saviour 
4. Old Testament Prophecies Miraculously 


5. The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 
6. What Is Wrong With a Modernist ? 
There are 207 large pages, 
cloth with the title and author’s autograph stamped in gold, . 


Complete with 
attractive dust jacket, and postpaid, only ...sese.. 


SWORD OF THE LORD PUBLISHERS 


214 West Wesley Street, —:— Wheaton, Illinois 


The binding is lovely blue 


“— 


